— Sg — — 


— : 


** 


Dxpic. to John, Earl of Mulgrave.” This is 
rhymed tragedy. Charles II. read it in MS., and gave Hints for 


>. 


— — —— 


- [Dryden (John).] Aureng-Zebe, a Tragedy. Acted at 

the Ro 

| 555 (1) p., slightly foxed, otherwise go 
1 


ragedy 
Theatre. 4to, chiefly Rom. type, (6) II., 67 
od, | 


d, large copy, 
For Henry Herringman, London, 1692 
Bryden's last and flnest 


its final revision. Orig. was publ. in _ In the Prologue 
Shakespeare is referred to. Baker, II, 44 

accuses the author of having borrowed his characters of Aurenge- 
zebe and Nourmahal from the Hippolytus and Phaedra of Seneca, 
and also of having stolen hints from Milton's Sampson Agonistes. 
.. . Halliwell, p. 26: 1692 only.” Watt, 319p. A copy 
in the Brit. Mus. (Eds. of 1676, 1685, 1692,' etc.) 775.) 


or Baker, and not in the Br. Mus. (H. 3801.) 


= — 


“ Langbaine 


K 


> 


Another edition (with sub-title, Or, the Great 


Mogul), (4) II., 67 pp., (1) p., a few ll. slightly water- 
Stained, paper wrappers, 5s — 1 


o/ 15 onson, and T. Bennet, London, 45 
Dkpicarkp to John, Earl of Mulgrave. Not in Lowndes, Watt 


— — te tec 


& 


4 
x 


* 


— Sg — — 


— : 


** 


Dxpic. to John, Earl of Mulgrave.” This is 
rhymed tragedy. Charles II. read it in MS., and gave Hints for 


>. 


— — —— 


- [Dryden (John).] Aureng-Zebe, a Tragedy. Acted at 

the Ro 

| 555 (1) p., slightly foxed, otherwise go 
1 


ragedy 
Theatre. 4to, chiefly Rom. type, (6) II., 67 
od, | 


d, large copy, 
For Henry Herringman, London, 1692 
Bryden's last and flnest 


its final revision. Orig. was publ. in _ In the Prologue 
Shakespeare is referred to. Baker, II, 44 

accuses the author of having borrowed his characters of Aurenge- 
zebe and Nourmahal from the Hippolytus and Phaedra of Seneca, 
and also of having stolen hints from Milton's Sampson Agonistes. 
.. . Halliwell, p. 26: 1692 only.” Watt, 319p. A copy 
in the Brit. Mus. (Eds. of 1676, 1685, 1692,' etc.) 775.) 


or Baker, and not in the Br. Mus. (H. 3801.) 


= — 


“ Langbaine 


K 


> 


Another edition (with sub-title, Or, the Great 


Mogul), (4) II., 67 pp., (1) p., a few ll. slightly water- 
Stained, paper wrappers, 5s — 1 


o/ 15 onson, and T. Bennet, London, 45 
Dkpicarkp to John, Earl of Mulgrave. Not in Lowndes, Watt 


— — te tec 


& 


4 
x 


* 


Fi 
. — 
3 
* 
1 
* ** 


x 


"— 


+68 


— 


4 


ſubſel 


— 


* 


93 


ver ſu, 
Agav 


4 


idi ft vendat 


it 


- 
= 


E 
des 
"> 
S8 


* 


4 


Py * 


— 
tactam 


Eſurit, 


. 
1 


*. 


* 


4 - Z 
* 1 * * = x 


"6 YM * 


q * 
DO and 4 


Ce 


"3 Gencleman of His 1 Mi Jeſty' s Bed. Chamber, md Knighe 0 of the” 
8 * Moſt Noble Order os _ Garter. . 


17 LORD; "2-2 e nts rt FL a EET 5 La K 
154 ſevere Rafe, which Montaigu bs als „Dun, Mee we oh not, in ra- | 
tk 10 have any expeHations of Favour from them ; and that tit mer Ao rh, 7 —⁰ 
leave us in poſſeſſion of our own, boldneſs of the Cenſure ſhews -*- 
3 of the Author: And the Subje#: 1 may jufily congratulare to &© - 
that both the Nature of our Governinent, our 1 ar for ; 
fuck Complaint. I., in particular, whd ſubſift Cel Hin bis Bounty, 5 o 2 to give urn _ 
ry .z fur other account of 4 al Maſter, than what Montaign h 2 
ons had been more reaſonab if they had Been plac'd on inferior Perm,” — — oo -*; a0 
art too many who make it their bone to ruin Wit. And Mon in other places, teil- u, n 
what effects he of their good Natures. © He Weſcribes them futh; whoſe Ambition, Kar. 4 — 9 
vate Intereſt, ſeem to be the only an their l Tf Good accrue Jo any) from them. > 

z i order to own their bo cage conferr'd mo baſe and i ery mares 
Baut only happening ſometimes un well Dede 2 has brought t to what they are; and 
' © Malice ſecures them in their Fortunes. But ſomemhat of ſprcions they e to recommond A 
themſelves to Princes, for Folly will not eaſily go down in its own nataral Form with diſcerning 3 5 77 
Fuge,) and Diligence in waiting is their 72 of the Pill; for that looks like Love, 7 is 
only Interefl. Iis that which gains em their advantage over witty Men; whoſe Love of Libert ry = 
and Eaſe, makes them willing. roo often to e their burden of Attendance on theſe Oo - 2 þ 6. 
! 1 'Tis true, that the Nauſeouſneſs. of ſuch Company is enough to Sie 4 reaſonable 5 1 

bes he can hardly approgch Greatneſs, but as # Moated Caſtle, h waves 55, 2 

= = 5 Filth with which it is encom} af 4. Theſe art they; 'who, wanting Mit, affe# Gra- 
. wity, and go by the name of Solid Men; And a Solid Man is, 4 plain” Engliſh, a 2 _ 
Fel. "Another Diſguiſe they have, (ſor Fools, as well ar Knaves, take other Numer, aud por 1 x 2 
. an Alias) and that is the Tale of honeft Fellows. But this Honeſty of theirs W to have many 2M 
Grains for its allowance; for certainly they are no fuvther honeſt han ly Dey are na»... 
turally miſchievons to their power; aud if they ſpeak not maliciouſly, E pb of with Men, tis"; * A 
. God has not beſtow'd on them the 2 Utterante." I wp and crouch m_ «ph | 
5 8 whom they cannot rum; quote "their Wit an preſent, and when-the 
Real their Feſts : But to thoſe who' are un er en wud 1 they can "cruſh with ta = 
rhemſelves in their natural Antipathy; there they treat Mit like the common Enemy, yay tr. is. 
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0 more fo, + on a Dutch-Man would to an Engliſh Veſſel in the Indies; ae, 5 
where they k 'be Maſter's, and Murder where they can with ſafety. 9 _ . 
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| ſome of eruations on Myinkind : The lowneſs of my Fortune has in aro brought me'to flatter View . 1 7 
mad "tis M Duty to gie Teſtimony 40, Virtue, We true, yo is not of that Natures © 

__ .wvbich neither feeks. a Commendation, or [wants it. bur MAT hes pride been above the wretched: ; 4 


efation of Popularity. A OY e is, in Truth; no better n a to common Faxes 
N to lese, e e or ty be of ee 1 
Wy 4 diſguisd Ambition. Even & whoſe Eloguance. ac the admiration 


ind; = by his inſatiable' thirft of Farms, " 6 leſſes'd his Charader with ſucceeding Age 5 

* — ainft Catiline may be ſaid to hams ruin d t Conſul, when it ſav/d the C x 2 
Fold bis Sou, which was not Great,” that ruer afterward: it was aps to bs over- & wich Vas | 4 1 
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| Hiſtorians, to remember his. 2 er. f 
their Hiſtories are loſt, . the _— of 1 —_— = ox recorded 1 
. How much more Gr Manly Row Lordi i your qomem 
"retir 'd Virtue, which ee. rh 7 205 4 Fe 2 WE 15 
_ evident, you lag 2 n all he IE 2 4 Jon 25 re- 


dire your N from 256 nyt are not capable of returning it. ent fs Fa where you have once 


Plac d it, is Inviolable: And tis to that anly I attribute my — We in your Love. This mates 


me more eafily forſake an Argument, on which I could otherw! delight to e. 1 mean, your - 
Fudgment in your _ of Friends; becanſe I have the Honour to be one. After which, 1 am - 


fore 5 will more eaſily permit me to be ſilent, in che care pes have e. of my Fortune; which 


ou 
2 iy ＋ Laxineſe - Wh Faxour. wy it been employ'd ow 1. * deſerving Subject, bad been an 


F Fuſtice i in your Nature; but, as plac'd on me, is . hal. "ths conferr'd 
4 Man, as Fu your Kindneſs 2 5 any. of its wor ; and who vnlues, as 


opt of your Favours, 22 12 you Love and your Converſation, From this Con ancy to 
Ko. Friends, 1 might reaſonably aſſume, that your Reſentments would be as Arong and ating, if 
they were not reſtrain d by. 4 Nobler Princi le 4 Nature and Generoſity. For certainly 'tis the 


amt. compoſition of Mind; the ſame ion and Courage, which makes the Greateſt Friend 
— . ng. And be. 1s too kghth ly reconcil a. hi oe 178 
commend himſelf to the Warld for 4 Chriſtian, but 1 228 hardly truft him for a Friend. "The 
n ge tY ö 
* a Fool. To this firmneſs in all — Actians (tho are wanting in no other 
of Mind and ver jet te this) 1 aſcribe t fied PAP: Merits have ac- 


. A Prince, w TE P ROE neee 
2 een e Character of Horace will agree, IN 
n Si ilabatur orbi sx WEI NM 
e Impavidum ferient ruinæ. 43 | ; 


3 cannot but place an eſteem. and v epoſe a . S is os os 
chunt of Coutts, no Bribery of Intereſt, or Chak Sander or N of goth tan 
remove , wah ee eee . | 
* mo 2.41, le dee, primus qui me ſibi page atriores ; N BY 
= Auſtalit; ille,habeat ſecum, ſerbetque S . 
e REY Lordſbip will deſerve that, Praiſe, I need no inſpiration to FRO? Tow have 4e 
& —_— _—_ be: your early D ay vets Ly ary in the Service of your King 
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and Country,” when you ed our ſelf to the moſt dangerous employment, that of the Sea; when 


Ry es re thoſe Delights; fa which your Much and Fortune did invite you, to undergo. 
te bard. and, which was we, the Company of <0 n Seamen, that you haue made it evi. 
Ant, you will refuſe no 2 of rendring.giour falf wſeful to the Nation, when. eicher your Cou- 
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I hope, Goth t an e Falte Toangniliy, the fone e will never bs d ta 
1 2 — e . Deſtiny will. — But I make vafie to c Ln 
Aracted e which (. 3 — to uſe 4 Tem of Logick) is a2 A. 
» not. 4 Proprie of H 
Fortune inta their Notion 0 Felicity but 1 do not.r 
. pbers did over leave @ Room for Greatneſc... Neither am I formed to raiſe a Court, who admire 
and coder nothing. but the eaſmeſs and quiet of Retirement. I withdraw my Sigh from 
A 88 and, admit the Profped be never ſo large. and goodly, can take no Plane e, even in 

en the domufal, though I am ſecure n ee eee ae. 
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enough at home without Hooking jor it abroad; . ⅛˙ Theasrt LN SS | 
Action,, without- expecting Company eee ap oats eee 'Tis on this uc. 9 
_ — 1 fry! -with drawing” the deformities of "Life, and 2 <Peojie, «here'e. 0 
222 more reſembles me than i can do others. 1 mp be condemm d to 3 
2 T l r + 2 ew E De 
of the Stage; to Labour (which,” 16 
| Moſs) and which i, — falling down again I never thought = "fir ee 
ment, where many of my Predeceſſors haue excelld me in all — = + cl 
ries, even in my own partial Fudgment, have out. done me in Comedy. wo Per Oo . 
pet remaining, and thoſs too, conſedering my Abilitits, ma fe Sts van, that I may mike the World _ 
fome Part of amendi, for many ill Plays, an Heroic mur Lordfhiy bas been" long ac — 
ed with my Deſgu) the Subjett you know is great, vhe Sta ory Engliſp. ans neirber o f A. x 
ant from the e e nor too near approaching ii: Sab hir in n Opinions nur feuuli n’ §x "3 
Wiſh'd a nobler occaſion to do konour by it to my King, my Cooney, and my Friends ; moſt o of _ 
ancient Nobility being concern'd in the Adion. Ana your Lordſhip has one e Ria ſon to 1 
mote this undertaking, becauſe vou were the firſt — 2 gave. ms the opportunity of diſcourſing it ta His * 
Majeſty, and his Royal Hi 4 T were then 1 d. both to wy os. the Defy u, and 10 en- 
courage it by their Commands, unſettlednefs if my Condition has hitherts pur a fop to 
Thoughts concerning it. As I Dee — — Ribbon ty 9 2 ty be in 
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bis Poverty. 1 can-make no Ruh %,, nor go a bexging at the: 
the Praiſes of their Anceflors.' Te "Finns of "Virgil Weaſe- me better, 
for his Patron, " And, to draw" the" Mlligory nearer 10 you, 
with him. ee our Lord . remembrance in his M 
cations of buſineſs canus'd wide» gs vs ep And, (as hi 
are the Heroes of the Poem) to repreſent ro chem 8 ma ge. 4 their 22 Preke 
© thilles is aid to 7 —_ 7; her the ſight ff before" the Tom 
art, I am fatisfy'd to 7 b n. ebene, 
ee 8 1 7 f my" 5 * 
In the mean time, my Lord. I. ro 1 tb C re 
= tage the _—_— thoſe of an Heroick Pom. Proſe Dedicated 2 / 
preſented on the Stage. Sume things in it have paſe'd 7 bee 
— Los pere like wiſe plan- to recommend it #0 the" King's ip 
775 Fl ir, when 4 „ — from him, to — | 2 
2 4 Royal Pleaſure, It Et hjs — reg 5 15 1 
w — confirm d 8 che 75 2 of all my * in e he has me 
uthentic my private Opinion ity 4. » ven it cm, $M 
8 22 K K. FH: $ 4 walus by | 2 
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un their Behaviour, than any I could 2 the Thann unn, I have vi 


5 Yu a pratticable Virtue, mix'd with the frailties and imperfetions of 'B Life: 1 13 2g = 


Heroine fearful of Death, which neither Caſſandra nor Cleopatra would have Toke ; and 
| themſelves, I doubt it not, wenld have ont-done Romance: inithat particular. Tet their Man- 
Pod (and the Cyrus ago 2 4 Lady)" vas not altogether fo: hard-hearted: for ſhe ſat down 
on the cold Ground by King © Ar and not oniy pity d him, yew. her Defence,. but 
allow d him ſome = Aon , perhaps, as they would: thinks: ſhould only be ted to her Cy- 
rus. I have made my HEL in oppoſition to Nourmabhal, a Woman bonarely Loving of her 
Hiuubund, Patient of Inj 2 and Contem if, and conflant in her Kindneſs to ; and in that, per. 
haps, $ may have err'd, berauſi it in got a Virtus much in uſe. Thoſe. Tnidiad — 
Fools, and may do well to kee 7 themſelves in their own Country, or at-leaſe,. to keep! „ e 
the pac pate 8 ol Portia's of Old Rome: Some of our Ladies know better things. But, it ma ALT 
rrial to my own Writings; yet I have labour d. as much as any Man, to droeſt 2 4 y 
Self -Opinion' of an Author; — am toe well ſatiqy d of my em weakneſs, to be — 
thing I have written: But on the other ſide, my Reaſon' tells me, — in probability, what I * 


| tr ay} ng Conſider d, mag be ns likely.to be juſt and aural," as an Or 


there. be any ſuch among i og Ft will think fit, in 4 traſient' Proſene entation. 40, be 23 
che Room of that which. they Condemm. The meſt judicious Writer is ſometimes miſtaken, after all 
his care; but the. haſty Critick, who judges on a. view, is as liable to bo: deceiv'd, Let him firſt 
[conſider all the Arguments which the Laker, had to write this," or 10 the other, before he ar- 


= Lale bin of a Halt: and then, per _ cond Thoughts he will bis Rea obige im i 


Tevoke this Cenſure. Tet, after all, 1 wi tos paſiai ue. Homo ſum, humani à me nihill a- 
puto. A, I am a Man, pe} mov ants; eu,, ſormetimes the graveſt of us all are ſo, 

even upon ridiculaus accidents. Our Minds: are þ / wrought en by the. Texuperament; * 

| of our Bodies; which makes: me ſuſpect, they are near d, than either our Ter a” 
Fe bool Divines. will allow them to be. I have obſerv'd, > 20 A that. when the Body is out 

f Order, its Companion ange at his eaſe. An ill Home, or # Cloudy Day, has. power to 
change this wretched Creature, who is hp of. 4. reaſonable Soul, and make him think what he 
eee e Was 0 fig Opinion, 45 Cicero #5 . er un 


by 1 _ Tales ſunt kominum mentes quali pater ple Reb 
. Ln rr Jupiter, auctiferũ luſtravit dares terra. 


ks with more Modeſty 3 7. 
bilitate percuſſit, id ee 


N in diem viximus; quodcunque animos. noſtros 

herefore impoſſible; but chat I may alter the Cone! 22 t . my, felf into the good 
2 my. fair Criticks.” And your Lordſhip, 7 will with them, do me the Office of 
4 Friend and Patron, to intercede with them dn my promi impotent Lover in 
Petronius, though his was 4 uery unpardonabls Crime, yet — — to Mercy on the Terms I offer. 
Summa excuſationis mea hc eſt: lacebo tibi, fi culpam emendare permiſeris a 


But In, conſcious . ering at 4 greater boldneſs, in — what my 


meanneſi can 2 than other Error of my Play: And : we haſte to break 
_ this ted 2 2 net ow; 2 nan 3 =, 


-rem 1 3 Sed ab eo plurimùm 5 
que ns fond 8 te mitto: 3 facillims.in nomine tuo acquieſoo, & quia te habeo 
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Tis much more hard to pleaſe himſelf, "- OT 
99 Aud, our of no ftign'd_ Modeſty, this day | 

Dams his Laborions Trifle of Play? 3 

5 Not that it's wor ſe than what before n 14 1 T in n J 
But be has'now another Taſte of Nu; IS I | A 
Aud to\confeſs a Truth, (though bar of tine); BY 1 
\ \ Gras. MATE, of bis long-lav'd Miſtr «ſs; Ae, 50 * zul n l. =" 
pa too fierce to be in Fetters Hound. 3 0 „ 
5 A Natare' flies him like enchanted Groumnõ ll. "2 


| What Perſe can de, he has vm d in this, on WING 1 | z 1 

. Which he preſumes the moſt correct of his. "wr 

* Be, [ſpite af all his Pride, 4 # ſecret Shame 8 0 65 05 x 
de bis Breaſt a: Shikefpear's Sacred Nam 5 = dl nnd 
el when he bears bis Godvlike Romans Rage, 2 — 
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. He, in 4 aeſþ r, world the Stage; Ro © £4 Crag? 5 WO 

; And to 2 47 poliſÞ' a, er ae = | 92 Au — iy — 5 

Does, with Diſtain, the foremoſt Honours pl, 0 WI = 

As with the greater Dead he dares not ſtrive, : ©". 

Hie world: not match his Verſe with thiſe who: Mer Aud. IR 74. - 

Tiet him retire, berwixt two Ages caſt, * 1 
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The Clergy thrive, and the litigions Bar; TC. 

Dull Heroes fatten with the Spoils of War; - | 22 

All Southern Vices, Heav'n be prait d, are 1 0 l 3 = 
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-Eav'n ſeems the Em ire of the Eaſt to . 

On the Succeſs api his importarit Day: | 

Their Arms are to the laſt deciſion bent 

And Fortune labours with the vaſt ea by * n 
She now has in her hand the greateſt nr 1 co - 
Which for contending Monarchs ſhe can inake z berg hy - r 
Whate'er can urge Ambitious Youth to oF. ; 8 wig CT rn ent Ls 
She prompouſly diſplays before their ſight? 80 a bee ee 
Laws, Empire, all permitted to the Sword, F = 
And Fate could ne'er an ampler Scene afford.” e ehe HY, Ws ? 00 
 ſaph. Four ſeveral Armies to the Field are led, | 1 pe f E 
Which, high in equal Hopes, four Princes head : '- >. be 22 wo jeg: 2 
Indus and Gan es, our wide Empires Bounds, 2 Nodt 8 te 80 have. 95 1 "A 
Swell'd their dy'd Currents, _ their. Natives wounds: Sy "589 206 T 1," 


_ 


Each p 2 8 River winding, as he runs, 72,0) EE, 


His bf Arms about his ſlaughterd Sons. 029013 ae Bet LIE HET 


Faxzel. Tell remember you foretold the Storm, TV 
When firſt the Brothers did their Factions n e eee 1 
When each, by curs'd Cabals of Women, ſtroſ e 
To draw the indulgent King to paris Lope RO 

Arim. What Heav'n decrees, do Prudence can prevent. een ox 
To cure their mad Ambition, they were ſern ppp ir 3 


To Rule a diſtant Province each alone. han Hoff ne 


What could a careful Father more have done Ger ci an fon gutfien eb 
He made proviſion againſt all, but Fate; ih wor V | Fain 117 smn TY 


While, by his Heal: We held our peace of State, 4 75 54 O 0 Mic A458 * . Do 
The my Seventy Winters preſt him down, 15 en ot 360: 20 2s IN 
| Haden 3 


eath the burthen of a Crow - 1nd * 29 «vo? 
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1 ik Help, Cones on e . e e 2121! 1. mes 


"AURENPÞE-Z EIE. . — 
N pong x haſt, did his ſpent Body ſeize... F 
And Life almoſt ſunk 3 the Diſeaſe: _. 3 8 
Mortal 'twas thought, at leaſt by them defir d. 1 
into his 1 N i FG N 9 | 5 A: F 
p. a 1 


** ——— 


the Som I þ | 
ruſh». to n Wir? 5 n 
Mlecting, like Winds re looſe upon the Main, 8 
To prove, by Arms, whoſe Fate it was to. Reign. : 5 
. Aſaph. Rebels and Parricides! - - 
Arim. Brand not their Action with ſo Ac name: 
Pity, at leaſt, what we ate ford to blame. 4 
When Death's cold hand has clos'd the Father's „ 


| You know the younger Sons are dòom'd to die. 
Leſs Ills are choſe” greater to avo ide. 3 


And Nature's Laws are by t ser eee, 
What Courage tamely could; 

And not, by ſtriking firſt, the Blow _ 
Who falls in Fight cannot himſelf accuſe, 

And he dies ry " a Crown ns 


2175 Saly: man 4 > 
Solym. A new Ex ch all Agra ol w dg. ; 
Dara Land Aurenge: he are joyn d in Fight, 

The preſs of People thickens to the 1 Mets | mar is 
Th' impatient Crowd devouring the the Report 511 v1 

Arim. T' each changing News t ey ng Aﬀettion bring, Tt 
And ſeryilely from Fate expect a oo. 1797 | | 

Soly i The Miniſters of State, who gave us Law, 
Io core with ſelected Friends, withdraw: 

There, in deaf Murmurs, ſolemnly are wile; - 

" Whiſpering like Winds, e er Hufixanes arile,.- 
The moſt corrupt are moſt obſequious grown, 
And thoſe they ſcorn'd, hcioully the they o] vu. Fu] 
Aſaph. In change of 8 ; 0 | $1544 
The Rabble rule their great Oppreſſors Fate: 
Do 3 Juſtice, and revenge the State ti, YETI. 
Ihe little Courtiers, ne'er come to know ett ts fronts 
The Jerch of Factions, as in Mazes go. | t 
Where Int'reſt meet and croſs fo oft, chat they 
With too much care are wilder'd in their way. 
Arim. What of the Emperor? 

Shm. Unmoy'd, and brave, he like himſelf appears, ep 
And, meriting no Ill no Danger«fears: /' 751 
Yet mourns his former Vigour loſt ſo farrr 
To make him now Speftaror, pf en War: 292 e 1 OY 
Repining that he muſt preſerve his Crown. rr, gf 16.9: iow 
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Of thick ſprung Lances in a waving Field. 
The foliſh'd Steel gleams terribly from far, 


PR 2 
* 9 OY * n 8 

a * you. : ww * 

— * 


0 Th Tidabh flog 9h. WE. 


The Vale an Iron Harveſt ſeems to yeild' ' | '* | 


And every Moment nearer ſhews the Wat. 3 


| Wiſhes each Minute, he could unbeget bat'y en d v0 | 1 75 -4 * 
"Thoſe Rebel- Sons, who dare t' uſurp his t Pe + Dt. = 
To ſway his Empire with unequal Skil, t I 200054. OI". 4 
And mount a Throne which none but he can Alt - ng ch mi da eee 

Arim. Ohl had he ſtill that e e EL ahoi e 
Of Valour, which in blooming Youth he EP df eee 20 A teh : 
He-promis'd in his Eaſt a Glorious Raceg ITY 74 

Now, ſunk from his Meridian, ſets apc. «8 
But as the Sun, when he from Noon Ae, el 268 447) 3. = bw 
And with abated heat leſs fiercely ſhiness . . ode Ee ,a 4 
Seems to grow milder as he goes away, itt ee quot f Se Vocus; "2 
Pleaſing himſelf with the remains of Rayůů rt OG ; 
So he, who, in his Youth, for Glory ſtrove, ec 125 oF THT ap XN 1 
Would recompence his Age with Eaſe and Love; : 2 + i! vs 24 SOUS - e 

| Aſaph. The name of Father Hateful to him: grows, i ui sl wins bn 
Which, for one Son, produces him three Fes. 15 n HI AN 2 
Faxel. Darah, the Eldeſt, bears a. geh Ming nud vm w 0 b. 3 
But to implacable Revenge inclin'd. "1, * 

Too openly does Love and Hatred ſhow + rv BUS LIFT, WOT WOE OS 2 
A 3 Maſter, but a deadly Hoe. ; . 4 

From S#jah's Valour I ſh Aud * bea, 39.306 &ÞÞ->_-; , 

Bug, my Bigot of the Perſian Sect: o‚ — 11 
Ard by a Pei Int'reſt ſeeks to Reign. NM tbo! > gepot exd rant | 
Hopeleb by Love the Scepter to obtaith,/ -' 10 nc 
Aſaph. Morat's too inſolent, too mue h a Brave, 73 — 992831 189 4077 2 
His Courage to his Envy 1s a Shve. PREY Wight Des 0 nt enge 3 
What he attempts, if his Endeavours Gp" Gon fink io; ail a al 1 
T' affe&;, he is reſolvd no other ſhall.” -e ODE 20) @ FL j 
Arim. But Aurenge-Zebe, by no 2 ar Gray'a,” fr ug 4 

Except his Love, more temp'rate is, and 'weightd: > i oO I! 3 
This Atlas muſt our ſinking State upholdj vo 7 I 
In Council cool, but in Performance „ 72cm 21 , > PRtg2OVe Ol 
He ſums their Virtues in himſelf alonqjñ;ß;·%̃ ĩ 99 89 OY 
And adds the greateſt, of a:loyal Son. 3: . 7 | 
His Father's Cauſe upon his Sword 8 EOS ee en 
And with his Arms, we hope, his Fortune bears od 

4 > Solym.. Two vaſt Rewards may well his Gp" move, A 
A Parent” 8 Bleffing, and a Miſtreſs Love. 4 | L. Pa 
If he ſucceed, his Recompence, we hear. Dr 2060 e 
Muſt be the Captive Queen of Caſſimere, 8 _ T8, 
To them Abas. CERES | | We 1 
Abas. Michiefs on miſchiefs, greater ſtill, and more: eee 3108-08. 0 
The Neighb'ring Plain with Arms i is cover'd Ger: „ ee d J 


And but delay d, till Truth ſhou'd be reveal'd. A 8; 1 | ; | 


* F 9 3 * E 


ay” URENGEZ BBE: o. 


The Horſes Neighing by the Wind is blown, UT One 
Aud CaſtF'd Elephants o'er look the Town, un. 
Arim. If, as I fear, Morat theſe Pow rs commands, e feet 
Our Empire on the brink of Ruin, ſtands: Men” e ben 
Th Ambitious Empreſs with her Son is joio/dy... STD, REG 
And, in his Brother's Abſence, has deſign d ie; taht bog F 5 
The unprovided Town to take with eaſe, Os 9 1 Bk 
And then, ſb. of ras King to: ſeine As iter} ont $44; ne ld. 
Soly former Iſſue the. — 99 Ke llt 
Long Hate, ur d to advance henowny iu ll oe ods ne bot. 
Abas. Theſe 5753 are his. e ee n eee 
Surat he took; and thence, preventing Fame, nice 2632 Abt nne 
By quick and painful Marches hither Sm.. 
Since his Approach, he to his: Mothier ſent, 2 Sets f bt. 
And two long hours in cloſe Debate were ent. len d en e we. 
Arim. I'll to my Charge, the: Cittadel reps len „ i 
And ſhew my Duty by my: a eins {eli 15 5 15 e 


To them the Emperor with 4 Letter in ks ponds fier him a Ambaſldr, 

with a Train * 1 

Aſaph. But ſee, the Emperor! a fiery, Red! | * 2 N 11017 ar 2 

His Brows and glowing Temples does &er-pread,. Neat to nf 2506210 
Morat has ſome diſpleaſing Meſſage ſent. j 4 | 


Amb, Do not, Great- Sir, miſconſtrue his mY A 
Not call Rebellion what was prudent Care, 3-2 jack ts "ba 
guard himſelf by neceſfary War; 2 HY a i of au 03-595: o 21 
Wil he believ'd you living, he obe) 11ſ1]]h)!;kk . od 1 
His Governments but as your Vice- Roy. bad. o 93'vietsr af 9 T 
But, when he thought you gone 1 95 08 b d I ION 
J augment the Number of t e Bliſsd hm. OR SSA ant 047 0J 
He deem'd 'em Legacies of Royal Loves: 2 : b. ic nt e. . 
Nor arm d, his Brothers Portions to invade, rn 3 ai 599 60) lau nf 


But to defend the Preſent you had made. 15 7! ro nen: m 14 
Emp. By frequent Meſſages, and: ſtrict Commands, . ſs 

He knew my Pleaſure to diſcharge his Bands: - 

Proof of my Life my Royal Signet made; ' 7 IT 

Yer ftill he Arm'd, came-on, and. diſobey'd. E 
. Amb. He thought the Mandat forg' * vook Death conceals 


Emp. News of my Death from Rumor lie receiv 4; 
And what he-wiſh'd, he eaſil ly believ'd: .. 
But Jong demurr d, though rom my hand he ow | 
1 liv'd, fo loth he was to think it true nt Eat at 
Since he . eads Ignorance to that Command, n e, ork 
No let him ſhew his Duty, and disb ane. n 

Amb. His Honour, Sir, will ſuffer in the Cauſe, n $945 
1 3 | 1 75 
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a Sao 


% 


Li Groar Mogul.” IN: 


And __ 5 A be declar d, | eee 
he bene, be lets o be your Guard. AVE RUE Fn ARSTIONY 
. 1, in my {elf, have all the Guard I need; ee 
I Bid 2 the preſumptuous Boy draw off with ſpeed: | wo 2a 


If his audacious Troops one Hour remain, 77% et en 
My Cannon from the Fort ſhall ſcour the Plain. | i 
Amb. Since you deny him Entrance, he demandes . 
His Wife, whom A you hold in _ Ea IR: 
Her, if unjuſtly you Rum him detain, a n e eee e 79 
PONY will by force of Arms regain. : CCC 
np. Oer him, and his, a ri ghe from Heaven I hve 2 Hobart en 
W's and Son, he's doubly barn my Slave. wu e e e rfl 
But whatſoe er his own Demerits are, FRED PEI bet, 


Tell him, I ſhall not make on Women, War. | 3:0 9 
And yet Ill do her Innocence the Grace 5 FFW 
To keep her here, as in the ſafer placcwwweea. e 2+? 2 0 
But, thou, who dar'ſt this bold Defiance bring, | Ps een, 
May'ſt feel the Rage of an offended King. e, = 
Hence from my Sight without the leaft Reply: NT | DO 
Ts au ht nd thou ſhale dye. TE 3 67 bt hs 
ifs e ny eee 7 2208 
3942 l Re-enter" Atimant, e 1 
Arim, May Heav' n, great Monarch, Nil augment our bin 2 05, 
With length 1 Days, r ges. Day like —2 5 '7 In a E 
For, from the Banks of Gemna News is 1 108 eee, nen 
Tour Army has a bloody Battel u e „% terre oe be VN EN 
Darah from Loyal Aurenge-Zebe is fed; ee ekt FO 
And Forty Thouſand of his Men lie dead. „eee ee 
To Swjah next your conqu' ring Army def e 7 - 
Him they ſurpriz d, and eaſi uy orethrew. „ $2 71 7, 
Emp. "Tis well. i R 


Arim. But well! What more could. at your Wiſh be 4 = 1 
Than two ſuch Conqneſts gain'd by ſuch a Son? * 6-3-2309 | 

' Your Pardon, Mighty Sir; e | 
You ſeem not high-enough your Joys to rate; 7 578 
You ſtand indebted a vaſt Sum to Fate 5 e 
And ſhould large Thanks for the greateſt bleſſing pay. Ry HERR 
755 | Emp. My Fortune owes me very day. * ps CAE. 2 SET þ 
And, ſhould my Joy more ah of for this appeat, - 77 1 
It would have argu'd mie before of fear. = | . 
How is Heav'n kind, where I have nothing won, | ; 
And Fortune only pays me with my own ? Co . 

Arim. Great Aurenge-Zebe did duteous Care expreſs: ty: 


8.2 


* CREE) 
2 


And durſt not puſh' too far his good Sueceſs. 
But leſt Morat the City ſhould attack. _ 
Commanded his Victorious Army back, + 


—— - 


: ) *. 
— 
* 


AUR ENGE-ZEBE: or, 


= - Wich left to March as ſwiftly as they may, - 
Eon -* -Himſelf comes firſt, and will be here this Dayz- 3 
 -;-  Beforea cloſe d Siege ſhuts up his way. 
Ep. Prevent his purpoſe, hence, hence PRs ty 5 
S.top him; his entrance to the Town forbid. 
Arim. How, Sir, E Loyal, your Victorious Son? 
Exp. Him would I, more than all the Rebels, ow. 
| Krim. Whom with your Pow'r and Fortune, Sg you 
Now to ſuſpect is vain, as tis unjuſt. * 1207 tone Non 
He comes not with a Train to move. ya Fear, 10 et e 
x But truſts himſelf to be a Pris'per here. bis O 
"FS You knew him brave, you know: him faithful now: boot e os 
He aims at Fame, but Fame from ſerying ou. 9 5 
"Tis ſaid, Ambition in his Breaſt does rag 
Who would not be the Hero of an Age? 5onnbagtob bt 
| All grant him prudent: Prudence 5. I f 15, 
FF And Intereſt bids him ſeek your Love and Praiſe. 1012 4 7285 „ 
1 I know you grateful; when he march'd from hence, ' = 
i  _ You bad him hope an ample Recompence: i e 0 
He conquer d in that Hope, and from your Hands, (Te 
His Love, the precious Pledge he left, & mands. 
Emp. No more; you ſearch too deep my wounded Mind, 
And ſhew me what I fear, and would not find. 
=" My Son has all the Debts of Duty paid: 
Our Prophet ſends him to my preſent: Aid.” 
Such Virtue to diſtruſt were baſe and low: I i end 
I'm not ungrateful——or I want dat: ooo 5525 
Inquire no farther, ſtop his coming on: nn 
I will not, cannot, dare not ſee my r 
3 Arim. Tis now too late his Entrance to prevent: 
+ Ws Nor muſt I to your Ruin give conſent. 5 
4 At once your Peoples Heart and Son's you loſe: 
And give him all, when you juſt things refuſe.- 1; 
Emp. Thou lov'ſt me ſure; thy Faith has oft been wy'd, 
In ten pitch'd Fields, not ſhrinking from my fide, 
Yet giv'ſt me no Advice to bring me Eaſe. 


Arim. Can you be cur d, and tell not your Diſeaſe? 
I ask'd you, Sir. 
Thou ſhould'ſt have aq in Þ 


— 


Se Co SEW REC nn. - 2 
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its 


Emp. 
There Janes a ſecret Shame on guilty Men. 
Thou ſhould'ſt have pull'd the Secret from my hk 
Torn out the bearded Steel to give me Reſt: cots 
At leaſt thou ſhould'ſt have gueſs 'd——— TEN 
Vet thou art honeſt, thou could'{t ne er have gueſs'd. - 
Nat thou been never baſe? Did Love neer bend 
Ibu frailer Virtue, to betray thy Friend? - 


. 
* 
5 . 1 
I 
* 5 * > 
* * 8 
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Platter me, 2 IM ps 44 a. it did; $f. 

Kings in a Crowd would have their Vices a e 
We would be kept in Count nance, ſav d — 
And own'd by others who commit the fame, 

| Nay, now I have conſeſo d 

Thou ſee*ſt me Naked, and without Diguiſe; 

I look on Awrenge-Zebe with Rival's tr | 

He has abroad my Enemies o recome, 

And I have ſought to ruin him ar home, - 


Aim. This free Confeſſion news you bug di five; 5; a. REY 


And Virtue, tho' oppreſt, is ſtill alive. 
But what ſucceſs did your injuſtice find ?z 
Emp. What it deſery'd, and not what I deſign'd, 
| Unmov'd ſhe ſtood, and deaf to all my —_— 
As Seas and Winds to ſinking Mariners. 
But Seas grow calm, and Winds are reconciſ: 
Her Tyrant Beauty never grows more mild. 
Prayers, Promiſes, and Threats are all in vain; - 
Arim. Then cure your ſelf by generous Diſdain. 
Emp. Virtue, Diſdain, Deſpair, I oft have try'd, 
And foil'd, have with new Arms my Foe defi; 
This made me with ſo little; joy to hear 
The Victory, when I the Victor fear. 
Arim. Something you ſwiftly muſt reſolveits dog 
Leſt Aurenge-Zebe your ſecret Love ſhould know. 
Morat without does for your Ruin wait: 
And would you loſe the Buckler of your State? 
_ A jealous Empreſs lies within your A 
Too haughty to endure neglected Charms; 
Vour Son is duteous, but (as Man) he's frail, 
And juſt Revenge o'er 1 evail. 
Emp. Go then to Indamora, ſay Fe rom me, 
Two Lives depend upon her Secred 1 
Bid her conceal my Paſſion from my Son. 
Though Aurenge-Zebe return a Conqueror, 
Both he and ſhe are ſtill within my ee 
Say, I'm a Father, but a Lover too; 
Much to my Son, more to my Self Lowe. 
When ſhe receives him, to her words give Law: 
And even the kindneſs of her Glances awe. 
See, he appears! 
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* 
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g uber a ſhort Whiſper, Arimant departs. 


Enter Ae Kade Diner aud Abtenau; | 
Father, and kiſſes his Hand. 

Aur. My Vows have been ſucceſsful as my Sword: 
nd Prayers are 201 you have your Health reſtor d. 


EY 


Aurenge=Zebe 84 85 to bis 


The beſt of Kings and Fathers to embrace 


Or *twas imperfect till I aw your Eyes. | 

W | Emp. Turn the Diſcourſe: I have a Reaſon why 
I would not have you ſpeak fo Re... 

i _ Knew you what ſhame your kind Expreſſions bring, - 


— 
L * 
* 


11 have a dearer Name, a Father too. 
had that Name, 

1 9 4 — What have I ſaidde di 
_ BY That I no longer muſt be call'd your Son? 

Iis in that Name, Heaven knows, I glory-more, - , 
: oy * that of Prince, or that of Conqueror. 
FS Then you upbraid me; I am pleas'd to ſee 
4 81 You re not erfect, but can W me. 

ix I have no — deal wich?⸗ 2 3g50 1 5 
Bf r. Now I find 2! 5 


"8 | They flaſh too fierce: I, like the Bird of Night, 
Shut my dull Eyes, and ficken at the fight. 
i Thou haſt deſerv'd more Love than I can ſhow: - 
11 But tis thy Fate to give, and mine to we. 
Et: Thou ſeeſt me much diſtemper'd in my Mind: 
5 Pull'd back, and then puſh'd forward to be kind. 

e Virtue, and fain I wou'd m 2 ſilence break: 
1 But have not yet this confidence to peak. 


Leave me, and to thy needful Reſt repair. 125 
Aar. Reſt is not ſuiting with a Lover's Care, 
= T have not yet my Indamora ſeen. - | 
Exp. Somewhat I had forgot: come back again: 
So weary of a Father's Company! + 
Aur. Sir, you were pleas d your ſelf to Licenſe me. 
Emp. You made me no Relation of the Fight; | 
Beſides, a Revel's Army is in fight. * 
Adviſe me firſt: yet g | 
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3% Some ſlie Court-Devil has ſeduc'd Said > 

Fill d it with black Suſpicions, not your own. 

3 And all my Actions through falſe Opticks ſhown. 

1 I neer did Crowns ambitiouſly Regard: 

i 1 | Honour I ſought, the generous Mind's reward :. 

_ Long may you live! while you the-Scepter du, 1 20 
| I ſhall be ſtill moſt happy to obey. . 


Emp. Oh Aurenge-Zebe! thy Virtues ſhine too bright 


"AUR ENGELZEBE: 'Or, 


: 25 more tis given me to behold your Face: ; 12720 


Diardon my Tears; tis Joy which bids em en 85 
= r 5 A Joy which never was ſincere till nor. 
1 That which my Conqueſt gave, I could nor prize; } Meno, 


N Tou would in pity ſpare a wretched King 8 | 
Aur. A King! you rob me, Sir, of halfmy due: . 
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Inu 8 ; I ſhould tale 13 24 908 Ae, | 
4 A oy enyious Joy ro keep him baghono NN Doo * © ml 
I » Yet to detain him, makes my Love 3 4 rde 0 d 31 2 S bf = 85 1 
Ls I hate his Preſence, and his Abſenc „CCC 
= Aar. To ſome new Chime, at ta chy Nane Shy, Vn 591 . nale H. Xͤ 
© friendleſs and forſaken Virtue fl. Mr 5 5 51821 9 
8 Thy Indian Air is deadly to thee n: 6 Ms Fas J Nagel? 71 17 8 vo. . > 2 
£ Deceit and canker'd Malice rule thy Throne. 6119 ei Up} 20M 5 1 2 
& Wy did my Arms in Battel — prove. 1 50 1s 091 NY my 
To gain the barren Praiſe of Fikal Love??? 20] on a e 1 7 Nan i 

The beſt of Kings by Women is miſs-led,- or! $5,315 2 * Y 1; 
Charm'd by the Wi tchcraft of a ſecond Bed. e een 4 

Againſt my ſelf I Victories have won, > tO Mey e 5 
And by * * am . l 0752 5.013719 ee, 


f | AN 5 2. f ' 
25 - To him tndamora, ith Arimane.' th 2 1 
But here ſhe comes: <1 brow e | YL e : 
In the calm Harbor of whoſe gentle Brat. „Al et f n q 


My Tempeſt-beaten Soul may afely Reſts - u 1 4-7) d e Oe 
| Oh ay Heart's Joy! what-C&er my Sorrows pe, or fe wa fr Un 7 
They —. and vaniſh in beholding thee: OUTS oY 7. 4. 
Care ſhuns thy Walks; as at the Kh en . SRI}, eee EP 2 
The groaning Ghoſts, and Birds obſcene take  - ror; , 
1 this dne view, all my paſt pains are paid: rk cn Mont Eel IE 1 
* 1 have to come more eaſie made. Ahn eit n ed 
1 Such ſullen Planets at my. Birth did 8 S. ede ei ke) . £4. 
8 They threaten every Fortune mixt r mine. | 5 1 
ly the purſuit of my diſaſtrous Loves. Big: ;£6 F 
> And from unhappy Neighbourhood remove. 153414 $22; et 2 
5 ' Ar. Bid che laborious Hind, „d e 112 5 15 3 . et a 4 
WY Whoſe harden'd Hands did long in Tillage to i, FF 2 
Neglect the promis d Harveſt of the Sl 9 
Should I, who cultivated Love with Blood, | I | FIGS - A 
- - WM. Refuſe Poſſeſſion of approaching Good? > Hoa) os 21 3 
Ind, Love is an airy good Opinion makes: E C en EY 2 
Which he who only An he o partakes. v I er 900m e — 
Seen by a ſtrong Imagination's Beam; — 36; 7 
That tricks and dreſſes up the ghudy Dream {+ ô . ⁵ͤ 8 
& Preſented fo, with Rapture tis enjoy ddt 1 
ERais'd by high Fancy, and by low deſtroy'd; el olle ag i 
As. If Love be Viſion, mine has all the: ire: Q 42604 * L bade 26h hey + 
Which, in firſt Dreams, yqung' Prophets does rt e mbH! 56:2 ee 
I Dream, in you, our promis d Faiadiſe: in bert M „ie 
An Ages tumult of continu'd Bliſs. - 0 1 LR 
But you have ſtill 8 happineſs in doubt 
is. elſe 'ris 5545 roms Jou have — =... 5 
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So alter d? 1s it but, perhaps you 8 


Then Farewel all, I thought in you to find 
A Balm, to cure my much dickenperd Mind. 
I came to 


Nature her ſel 


Virtue turn'd Vice, and A Faith 


Ind. You heard me not Inconſtan 


teve a Father's Heart eſtrang'd; 
But little _ to find a Miſtreſs chang dd. 
is chang'd to 


uniſh me: 


Inconſtancy. / 


3 


*T was but a Friend Advice to Love me leſs. 
Who knows what adverſe Fortune may befal? 


Arm well your Mind; hope little, and fear all. 
Hope, with a goodly proſpect, feeds 


Shows, from a riſing Ground, Poſſeſſion nigh 


Shortens the diſtance, or Oer looks it quite 


o ealie 'tis to travel with the fi ight. 
Leros Then to deſpair you would my Love betray, | 
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And farther off the leſſen'd Object drive: 
You bid me fear; in that your change 1 dow; 


Vou would prepare me for the coming Blow. 


But, to prevent you, take my laſt Adieu; 


Pl! fadly tell my ſelf, you are untrue; - 


Rather than ſtay to hear it told by you. 


1 Stay Ys Aurenge- Zebe, I mult not let you go; 
And 2 believe your ſelf your own worſt Foe, 


I am true, and ſeek no more to know. 


Thin 


Let in my Breaſt the fatal Secret lye, 


> 


y taking Hope, its laſt kind Friend, away. 
Id the Glaſs, but turn the PerſpeRive, 
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*Tis a fad Riddle, which, if known, we die. 
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i Pertup bot fo. 
Aar. — Can Indamors ' . 
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Aur. Fair Hypocrite, you ſeek to cheat in __ 
Your Silence argues you ask time to feign. 
Once more, farewel: the ſnare in ſight is laid, 
'Tis my own fault if I am now betray d. 


Ind. Vet once more ſtay; you ſhall believe me ane, 


In Deus 4 Bowr's ou Bridals' we vill kep: | 
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Though i in one Fate I wrap my ſelf and mm" GH 


_Your Abſence $992 2 010426779 

Arim. Fold; you know the hard Command 

1 muſt obey: you only can withſtand : _ 

Your'own miſhap, I beg you on my Knee, Je tatin cv 

Be not 3 by your own Deere. e 

Madam, by (if that be yet an 9 
vou! debe Im plead we ſhould be ruin d both, © 
Both is a ſound of Jo 
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And his bold hand * 1 10 e 1 2 mer e bade s? 

draw the Curtain, When we to ep. ills; F219 1. $+ Fa 0 3A L | 2 = g 

— Know then, that Man, _— both of us did 8 . 

s been to yu unkind, to 8JqJ6öd.. . (2g + 

Y The Guardian of my Faith fo falſe did prove, 4 Fo .. 5M 

As to ſollicit me with Lawlels!Love: | RY | | = 

Pray'd, Promis'd, Threaten'd, all that Man ud do, 2: i 

Bale as he's great; and need I tell you wWuhoꝛꝰꝛ | we. 

Spak q _ ack 2 * rin Now Th 8 N 94 — a 1 
ut and my impious Thoughts prevent. 3 

Ind, Yowve ſaid; 1 — 5 I could — name! e ee 51,22 

Arim. My Duty muſt _— me, Sir, from Blame. 8 £ | 4s 1 J 

A Guard there, FP? | „ 4 

95 | Eb Guards, DIS LAI NR 5 

Aar. — Slave, for met 9 852 | RS" — 


Alrim————My Orders are oa . nn” 14008 
To ſeize this Princeſs, whom the Lawsof War. 1 \P\. 7 | "1G 
Long ſince made Priſoner. . 1 „„ To Ve MN 
| Aur. K E 0 rb > 65. 5 r 9 
| Arim.— Sir, I know: +. 7. E. e ona e Som i 
Your Birth, nor durſt another ea me fo... #520331 m 250% Do 20571 wet = 
Aur. I have redeem d Wege wineiſbe's fre... 
Arim. Vou may have Ri ve her Liberty: | I. i i ee, bly © 2 RR 
But with your Father, Sir, t xiv Nan W s a. {4 A 
For his Commands to me were abſolute; 1 2-20 
. If ſhe diſclos'd his Love, to uſe the right Do file bee tte Sony * 
Kt: Of War, and to ſecure her from your! 1 8 - Alen go bus” "MN 
; Aur. I'll reſcue her, or die.. br: | 2 
And you my Friends, tho few, are yet too brave 0 
To ſee your Gen'rals Miſtreſs made a Slave. in l= Draw: a 
. Ind. Hold, my dear Love! if fo much r there yes, 
: As once you own'd, in Indamard's\ Bes. N ar 
Loſe” not the Honour you have early won dne ee wey' vimetr alk i 
f But ſtand the blameleſs Pattern fa Sn. 


My Love your Claim inviolate ſecure s? 
"Tis writ in Fate, I can be only yours. 77.133 e 
My Sufferings for you make your Heart my due: bag me 
Be worthy me, as I'am worthy. vauu. N . 6 FAS Wy 

» P've thought, and-bleſs'd be you who gave 155 


4 4 25 a } 
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My Virtue was ſurpriz d into a Crime. 218 TN 
Strong Virtue, like ſtrong Nature, ſtruggles ſtill: _ 2 tec ome. a. 
Exerts it ſelf, and then throws off the ill. i ch b 20 8 9 
' | IT toa Son's and Lover's praiſe aſpire: . call oo 1 6 -vt7 oP b 


And muſt fulfil the parts which both require. lin! offs Tor 68 bn 
How dear the cure of Iealouſie has caſt! 5 5 S all e 4th 
With too much care eee wont 7 > 
1 . a * 8 2 12 


4 is 4 oo vii; 


Youth from Hel edeerird his Prize, 
SOD the Fer 2 7s 
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= Betwixt the ACTS, 'a Winlihe Time * plaid, 10 
* Guns, and ſhouts of Soldiers-are beards 45 in an e 
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| Aurenge-Zebe Arimant, burn Chan Fazel Chan, Solyinan. 
| The Fortreſs thrice hiniſeli in Herten em. tot 
Till, mad with Rage, into the Breach he fir d: 
Alorat was thrice repuls d, but thrice by you. ei Enn . 
5 Aſapb. Their Standard, planted on the danken, in $20) £ : ; 11 


25 . 2 1205 "ft — JEIGY ee. 
"A 90 "Wy" Man could: FR: was by Afire'pefor'd, -. wars 
| Pour Valour bravely did th* Aſſault fuſtains ': 
And fill'd the Moats and Ditches with the dan. 
Sew Friends and Foes, and in the Smoak retir d: ub 107 85 . 
Arim. To us you give what” Praiſes are not due 
Hi gh, over all, was your great Conduct ſlo wn: 11 220 „ | 
* ſought our Safety, but forgot your W. x 11 
Deſpair and Death among the Soldiers funte, . It nie at 05: bon inns 10. 
vod the bold Omrah tumbled from the Wall, ih 10 tt S059 HUE wks 


And ſhouts of Victory purſu d his Fall. 5X ons avon a 
Farel. To you, alone, we owe this ebe Day: imo ions oT 
Our Wives and Children reſcu d from. tha pre77r7r: 1 
| „Door your own Int reſt, Sir, where e er w lead. Sn" u 6h 95 
| We jointly vow to own no other Head: - ad 10% v 3 20 el 
! Sohm. Your Wrongs are known. Impoſe bur yorir Commnds, 1 
This hour ſhall brin 5 Twenty Thonſand Hands. NM 
Aur. Let them who truly would appear my Friends, 907 Ws 


Employ their Swords, like mine, for noble endse . 
No more: Remember ow. have bravely. done: mow n, 12; am yvirew 9d 1M 
| Af 1 8 - e FR F by . 

Shall Treaſon end what Lo „„ FOG br dg ot; 1 T 


1 Ton no Wroogs, ſome Grievance I confeſs, | | - 
4 But Kings, like Gods, at their own . Dim nan 7 ork Ki 
_ Yet, ſome becoming boldneſs I: may uſe: ee ed ene ene 


I've well deſerv'd, nor will he now refuſe; Ro eon ade bas 6 ; Lat.. 
Pl! ſtrike my Fortunes with him at a e iti 1 - 


And give him not the leiſure to forger t and ? the Omrabs | 
_ Oh! Indamora, hide theſe fatal = 8 


Too my wy wound whom ao Hg 228 aan 9 1 
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Hr Wy Nas eee I nut Leila T6 l 104 
4 ' Before this Univerſal Monarc FE a Dit 11 95 N Al 5e e 
Bheauty, like Ice, our — 1 93 "Ee. © 50 25 15 Pat: . 
| Who can tread ſure on the ſmootli ſli 7.9 5050 2 2043347: | mt f 
' Pleas'd with the Paſſage we ſlide ſwiſtly n, 0 I. 200 vel; n 
And ſee che Dangers which ve cannot un.. 
Nin Indamora. e 
— Ind. I hope my — firs. | „ae H abes 
>? Theſe Terras-Walks within my Limite armee. 
I came to ſeek you, and to let y know, 7 oo At 
How much I to your generous Pity owe 
The King, when he deſign'd you for my Guard, Ne SUIT? 
Reſoly'd he would not make my Bondage hard: | gc eee Sond 
If otherwiſe, you have deceiv'd;his-end;) de 
And whom he meant a Guardian, made a Friend. et no Oey 
Arim. A Guardian's Title I miuſt own the Ii un 4p er 
But ſhould be prouder of another Name. 14.574 35 B65, 506 
Ind. And therefore twas I cha 7 2 that name be forme 
I call'd you Friend; and could r e 
Arim. I dare not ask for what "Co not grant: eat 1699 e 
But Wiſhes, Madam, are extravagant. 
They are not bounded with things . nn Fenn mer n 
I may wiſh more than I preſume to tell. EF ant > te! 
Deſire's the vaſt Extent of Human Mind, 
It mounts above, and leaves ve Hope behind." 1 
J could wiſh— - G7 Wal, off I g tarts. with owd 
5 Ind. What? 6-1 ) Ms Dan Lot 11% wilt” 
Arim. Why did you bent you ve andy 25 e | | 
2 Ev'n in the approaching Minute of 1 5 | 
| I muſt take breaſh——- . - o# 3 att e eee 
E'er I the Rapture of my With rebew, e ee & 43 
c And tell you then, it terminates in o, oy I 0 
| Ind. Have you conſidetid what th Event would bet ig ee 
| Or know you, Arimant, your ſelf, or me? e e 
8 Were I no Queen, did you my Beauty . os ate» 15 1 
| 1 My Youth in Bloom, your Age in its decay? 8 
Aim. T, my own Judge, candemm d my: lei before IN 
-" l For Pity aggravate my Crime no: mor ee. 
9 So weak I am, I with a Frown am ſlain: BY "NOT! 2 l 
/ "at ' You need have us'd but half ſo much Diſdain. | b 
—=—_ Ind. I am not cruel to that degree t 225 
= Have better thgughts both of your: "Gifyand me. b vat ht 
| — a Monarch is,  <r120-200 Pain | d 755 7 12 5 O og 
= Which Kingly Power magnificently proves xi ernte dl al 
bY By Crouds.of Slaves, and Peopled eee beg e n 5 
And ſuch a Slave as yous what Queen would laſe? 1 % 57 
Above che reſtʒ I B w wouldebules | n e 5 1:5; 5325 6d 1536 
cies 
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F 1 Au Sj "Dy 2 BD | 1 EL . 
|. For Conte, Valour, Truth, and Kibdnen tho," | 5220 Nap bg 
_* All I could wiſh in Man, I find in cer A LI „ CCC rr ed 3h: 


1 Arim, What Lover could to ene oe bt une 
I am, methinks, a God by vpm thus pralöd ! eee ENG 


BY nd. To what may not Deſert, like yours, pretend? „ 
VPou have all Qualities that fit a Friend, ee. T5 eK 
Airin. So Mariners miſtake the promis d Ooaſt: 5 
BI And, with full Sails, on the blind Rocks „ pom onct” fc 
| Think you my aged Veins ſo faintly beat: fd ele Mo gil; ae T 
They riſe no Richer than to Friendſhip's heat??? 0 lt 
TY So weak your 5 oy that, like a Winter's Nighht t. 
| I Twainkling with Stars, they. freeze me: while they light? 15 4 
uk Ind. Miſtake me not, good Arimaut, I know + 7 
| - My Beauty's Power, and what my Charms cad da- 5 1 1 
| : You your own Talent have not learn d forwell; i wn ne od YA 
But practiſe one, hen en can ne'er excel. CCC ˙ ang) A avi 
'You can at moſt, _- 10 I e . 
To an indiff rent Lover's praiſe p . 3% Re Tons 766 ET 
But you would ſpoil an Aire hed? JJ Meal toibere 5H, 
Arim. Never was Amity fo. e. ra en eb T und. 
Nor ever any Love ſo much deſpis eee 
Ev'n to my ſelf ridiculous I grow wp Ae e 
And would be angry, if I knew + hae . ir $1 ! e 
Ind. Do not. Your Anger, like your Love, is vain: | (627 (L 
When ere I pleaſe, you muſt. be pleasd again 27 
| Knowing what pow'r I have y6ur Will to bend, iin Ripon. I 
Ill uſeit; for I need juſt ſuch a Frienc. t Hl 
| You muſt perform, not what yo Runs is fit: 1 Fame ih gat aden 
| 
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But to what-ever I propoſe, ſubmit. 01908 Ye! 

Arim. Madam, you have a ſtrange benen pin: WT: Fg 
| . You uſe me like a Courſer, Spurr'd and Roign'd:” en 10 815 10% 1 8.0 1524 
Ik I fly out, my fierceneſs you command, b is ? por ly and 
8 Then ſooth, and gently ſtroke me with ied; re a 
bk | - Impoſe; but uſe your power of Taxing wel! * Coho ant] 
=: When Subjects cannot Pay, they ſoon Rebel. 2 e n E 1-12 H/ 
7 i en e in Oni ut u 
= | End df mpg en es & them,” en EEE 
6. Id. My Rebels puniſhment would eaſte/prove: :::: 
| You know y'are in my pow'r by making Love. E Em e of 
* Afrim. Would I, without diſpute, your Will wegn Tis en beo eo” 
ö 18 2 could you, in return, my Life betray ? Deco oy 12:0 60-13 T hal 


.W t danger, Arimant, is this ou fear? tod 272 5 112520. 5H 
0. ar Love ſecret which I-muſt-not here? noh NN 
HI᷑ beſe alter'd Locks ſome inward Motion ſhow! 11/57 „ % t 
1 His Cheeks are pale, and yours with Bluſhes glowWw. 2 her. 0 45 
13 Ind. Tis what, with Juſtice, may my Asger move 
AV his has been OY _ talk'd to * of Lovett why b. "2 Not 2519 A 
1 5 a 1 Aim: 
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He ſaid, he fear d you would his Life betray. xx. U 
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2 1 ben and ſhall he doom di adiel 5 1550" 5 wry” 47 39" Afdes. 7 4 
mp. Did e 5 reſume ta lookſochight:: C33 © 5189 1055 Fit « 71 LF" VA 
Tia oled ſtom Mud bega, : oy , ug 04 J e = 
Warm'd by my Bois, yg een into Man 8? 1 vn . m voy vil": = TY, : 
Durſt he, who does but for my n nir = 13, bog qty ::wT. 4 
Intrench on Love, my eat Prerpgative? ''c) 1 cll) 1116 1. 5 MY 27 , UR 
Print his baſe Image s Sovereign Coin? or e e ee 
Tis Treaſon if he he Ramp his Loye with mine. Hae * , 
Arim. Tis true, I have been bold: abus if A * Nm as £92 41% - 466% © | 
A Crime— * N won md bid I vol mitt bed IX 2 
Ind. He means, 'ris only fo to - 510 10 1 ce: — TY N > 3 : 
You, Sir, ſhould praiſe, what 1 mult diſprove, E nabe en 1.00 tt“ 8 
He inſolently talk d to me of Love: S robs In e 9 


But, Sir, *twas yours, he made it in yduỹjMN ame: 
You, if you pleaſe, may all he ſaid diſclaim. FR ö EEE OS 5 

Emp. I muſt diſclaim whate re he can expreſs: Don 1776 08 38-: 
His groveling Senſe will ſhew-my Paſhon leſs. 6) mp4 r e Bon dell oH: 
Bur ſtay, if what he ſaid my Meflage be, F g pr „ Croats, 


What Fear, what Danger could arrive from ner r x 35 5 dh 


Ind. Should he preſume again, perhaps [ may. * Tang way, or vice 1088; 
Though i in your hands he hazard not his 1 ric \ 1555 * Ee I ſ 89 107 8 ; I | 
Remember, Sir, your Fury of a Wifez- 7 1; DA 


Who, not content to be reveng d on you, e eee 
The Agents of your Paſſton will purſue; ' + „ e 
Emp. If I but h&e her nam'd I'm mfick that day ; d bag „Atte be 


The Sound is mortal, and: frights Life 'away,/ yr 


Forgive me, Arimant, my. jealous OT” 2 Ef yam i , ons blame Yi; 
Difiruſt in Lovers is the Tender's fault: 25 „ n EY 
Leave me, and tell thy ſelf in my excuſe, v1 » ieee et 
Love, and a Crown, no Rivalſhip cam bear oo 94 4 28 
And precious things are ſty-polſels'd wih fear. Sitlw 3060} bu l e Af 
Side te 116 th Ea Ari > 
This, Madam, my excuſe to you may plead z les imant be. | 
Love ſhould forgive the Faults 1 7 Love has Sy 
Ind. From me, what Pardon can you hope to have, | | = i 
Robb'd of my Love, and treated as a Slave? | _ 


Emp. Force is the laſt Relief which Lovers finds | en 50 F | vr. 
'And'*tis the beſt Excuſe of Woman kind. AY ww Love wi 43 das; 7 

Ind. Force never yet a generous Heart did ging! malt ids ae e 
We yield on Parly, but. are ſtorm'd in van. 
Coole 


aint in all ehnge makes the Pleaſure leſs; 7 Pe 
Sweet is the Love which comes with Willingneſs. r * | 
Emp. No, 'tis Reſiſtance that ihſiumes Heſtre- | 9 8 


Sharpens che Darts of Love, and blows his Fire. I 
Love is diſarm'd that meets with toa much —_ 240 "VF rag „ 
He 1 ns 5 care e iA 26-1 PROT [ bas 12a FIRM 1 
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881 
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And ee tis your r bg 5 . 
| With ſo much care, to miaks 


hard. i ef £ Ree 
Ind. Was't not enough, you took-my Crow amy 7x cd JU! 117. 188 
But cruelly you muſt my Love betty? . e Ve Je 
I was well pleas'd. to have transfer di my Rig. Hud 


And better chang d your Claim of lawiefs Mi n WY Le ene 

By taking him, whom you eſteem dave” Vie eit de ae 

Your other Sons, and taught me firſt to Love. TY Nene 
Emp. My Son by my Command his courſe 1 leer: 

I bad him Love, I bid him now forbear. 

| If ou have any Kindneſs for him ſtilg * & 217 

Adviſe him not to ſhock a Father's Will. EQ 

2 IL. MuſtI adviſe? LOTS TS 
Then let me ſee him, and 1 try che pt N e 

ou. I had forgot, and dare not truſt your way. Me 1 Steal 07-47 


33 [6 Wh 


But ſend him word, iq fly 572 Eid RE 

He has not here an Army to Cn d ant Hi Ait aiv 
Remember he and you are in my Hand. edt METS * 4 ; 
Ind. Yes, in a Father's hand; Brine; he 5 n 100 7 
And, with the hazard of his Life, 3 * Nb 3 

But Piety to you, unhappy Prin cee 

Becomes a Crime, and Dut an Qſenct: rt 5 het 217 eil icht 51: FT 

Againſt your ſelf, you with your Foes 7 | 

And ſeem your own Deſtruction to deſigg. 
. © Emp. You may be pleas d your Paliticks to ee 1 | 

I'm old enough, and can my ſelf take care 
Ind. Advice from me was, I. confeſs, too bold 

Y' are old enough, it may be, Sir, tooold: i 7 


Eng « You pleaſe your ſelf with your contem of Age: 
But 1 8 b will a Rage. 23 9 | 
If on your head my Fury does not turn, 7/03. v6.1 
Thank that fond Dotage which ſo much eee 10 egi eth td, 
But, in anather;s\ Perſon you may prove, 

There's warmth: for "In 1 5 not Wen Love. n LEE: (Ae 


ad 


al? « 5 % bare L 2) mt i B ago A 
Aim. The Empreſs has the A . 5101 <a 
And this way moves with a diſorder ti haſte? 1 
Her Brows, the ſtormy Marks of Anger bear. TSS ee ee 
Emp. Madam, retire: She muſt nordind you Be e be 150 | | 
| Bet Haul ih Een amt with Aman 
N vine! 1 Vi (ive roms $5 75 | 
| Emer Nourmbal e 215 05 a AJ 
DCI HH eng, * 
Near. What 3 1 done, — mult prove | 1 by n lib ei 270k 
3 Scorn and Took of of a BR 5 REN 5b. is: 29 inge at 


. N | a KEDS: ,. : | My | 
as $ = ok C N 1 1 . 
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2 their firſt Luſtre, and maintain ghee Pace: R = mn 
Not ſecond yet to any other Face. 175 3885 5 
Emp. What Rage tranſports you; Are you wal ones. CENA 


Such Viſions hourly paſs before my Sight; oo 38 

Which from my Eyes their balmy Slumbers ee, . 
In the ſevereſt ſilence of the Night. 
Viſions which in this Cittadel are ſeen; Ns: 2 den 


Bright, Glorious Viſi ons of a Rival Queen. pA. 5H) ; en ng 
Emp. Have patience, mp Gl Flames can neer. den, ce 


Muſt I * cold [od e ſuſtain, bi WU It 


Receive your ſighing | 
Ang take an abſent Husband in my Arms? 8 


Good Man, amm e e n 


1 know you think the bloodieſt things you en. 
Could you accuſe me, you would raiſe e your ozeer «- h 
"es for my A r n bar G 


- My „E. fes are e Nill che fame, each Se onal vn ul. 5 


Such Bat diſtracted Minds in Feavars Nu 7 2004006 30 nity fre nh 
Noxr. Thoſe Feavers you have gix A, N dens be GE mV” , 


By broken Faith, and an abandon'd Bed. 


Theſe are but Dreams, ſoon will pals away. F 7 el 
Thou know'ſt, my Heart, m Eqgite, 2 schine: v7; 184 e 
In thy own Heay'n of Love erenely ſh 3s 253135702 e wn 

Fair as the Face of Nature did appear, 4% 515 Date Ba 
When Flowers firſt peep'd, and Trees did Bloſſoms "ESE x 
And Winter had not yet deform'd th* inverted Year. © \ 7 


Calm as the Breath which fans our Eaſtern Grove £209 
And bright as when thy Eyes firſt lighted up our Loves. e 
Let our Eternal Peace be feal'd by tis. : 
With the firſt Ardour of a Nuptial Kis. [Ofrrs: * 1 fir, 


- Nour.” Me would you have, me your faint Kiſles prove, N 
The dregs and droppings of enervate Love? 1 0 


And be to empty n . 1 
er harms, | 


Even theſe Reproaches I can bear Hon you, 
You doubted of my Love, believe it true: 


a 


Nothing but Love his Patience could as 


Nosr. Call it not Patience, tis your Guilt ſtands mute: 


Vou have a Cauſe too foul to bear diſpute, . 


You wrong me firſt, and my Rage to riſe, „ 
Then J muſt paſs for 9 Meek and Wie, „„ 


— 


* 


Vain privileg, 3 have of Tongue: 17 wo; Tl EO Cn 


* can ſtand filent, and reſolve on Wrong. 
„What can I more? my Friendſhip you deln 
Add even my Mildneſs, as my Crime accuſe.” _ 
Nour. Your ſullen Silence cheats not me, falſe Many, 


/ 
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And I allow- your Rage that Kind Excuſe. _ 3 IF 1 5 Ne - 4 
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: Ene ſcorns all Ties, but thoſe that are his own. 
Chains that are dragg d, muſt needs uneaſie prove +. 


"AURENGE- ZEBE: 'Or, 


But my FEI Virtue-is from Scandal free, - 
And leaves no ſhadow for your Calumny. 


— Emp. Such Virtue is the Plague of * RY 925 
A Virtuous Woman, but a c ed Wife. 11 5 155 1 


In vain of pompous Chaſtity y are proud: 


Virtue s Adul of the Tongue, when loud: _ 
1, with leſs . PhNiture could bear, 
Than the-ſhrill ſound of Virtue, Virtue hear. 

In unchaſte Wives 


Theres yet a kind of recompenſi ng eaſe: 


Vice keeps em humble, gives em care to pleaſe: 
But againſt clamorous Virtue, What Defence? 
It ſtops our Mouths, and gives your Noiſe pretence. 
 Noxr. Since Virtue does your Indignation raiſe, - 
Tis pity but you had that ife you praiſe. 
Your. own wild Appetites are prone to range; £ 
And then you tax our Humours with your Change. Ee 
Emp. What can be ſweeter than our Native Home! ER 
Thither for Eaſe, and ſoft at 19 we come: 
Home is the Sacred Refuge of our Life: | 
_ Secur'd from all Approaches, but a Wife. - 
If thence we fly, the Cauſe admits no — | 
None but an Inmate Foe could force us out. 
Olamours our Privacies uneaſie make: 
- Birds leave their Neſts diſturb'd, and Beaſts their Haunts forlake. 
Nur Honour's my Crime that hath your loathing bred: 
von take no pleaſure in a Virtuous Bed. 
Hoe What pleaſure can there be in that 225 
your Unquictneſs has made me hate? 
1 1 far off 
Diſs Sleep, but wakeful with the Fright, „ 
The Day kts off the pleaſure of the Night. —— 
Nowr. My Thoughts no other Joys but Pow'r purſe: 
' Or, if they did, they. muſt be loſt i in vou. Bo, 


And yet the fault's not mine 
Though Youth and Beauty cannot Wameh command; 


hy Sun in vain ſhines on the barren Sand. - - g 
. 'Tis true, of Marriage Bands I'm weary grown; 


Y For there's a God-like Liberty i in Love. 


Nor. What's Love to you? 6. ; ee ita 


The Bloom of Beauty other Years 1 
Nor will be gather'd by ſuch wither'd „ 

& . You mportune it with a falſe Deſire, A =_ „ Den Be 
> MNCNEDR 0, cn] eee GE I * DES 
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5 J muſt be fetter d, and my Son be ſlain, 


"Ys * - 
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8 . expect, and yet you nothing bring. 3 . Pe e 


The Great Mogul: '; 


© 8 Age. whence can it ſpring? ? 


" Eager to ask, when you are paſt a Grant: *” ,. =, SEM. 
Nice in providing what you cannot want. OTE IPO IEC LET a ee: 
Have Conſcience, give not her you love Nis Pain: Fit V 
Sollicit not your ſelf, and her, in van. ZZ Pg 12.00: ol 
All other Debts may Compenſation find | * -. „W 
But Love is ſtrict, and will be paid in kind. CC 
Emp. Sure, of all Ills, Domeſtick are the worſt; V 
When moſt ſecure of Bleſſings, we are curſt. | 
When we lay next us what we hold molt dear, Rs TSS 247.7. 
Like Hercules, invenom'd Shirts we . 5 FETs be 7 Gs 
And cleaving Miſchiefs. 4 1 8 3 9 
Nomur. What you merit, have: . 1 
And ſhare, at leaſt, the Miſeries you gave.  * .. 
Your Days I will alarm, I'll haunt your Nights; - 3233 N 
And, worle than Age, diſable your Delights. ED. 
May your ſick Fame ſtill languiſh *cill it die: 952 „ 5 72 
4 / 


All Offices of Pow'r neglected lye, „ 
And you grow cheap in every SubjeQ's Eye. „ $i — 
| Then, as the greateſt Curſe, that I can give, SEEDING 
. be depos d; and aſter live. „ 88 
Emp. Stay; and now learn, ; 5 * 10, 3 2 
How Criminal ſoe er we Husbands ate. 
1 not for Wives to puſh our Crimes too far. JJ 3 172 25"u6- 
ou ſtill Miſtreſs of your Temper been, 0 
I 15 ak modeſt, and not own'd my Sin — 
Vour Fury hardens me, and what e re eng „„ 6 < 4 
Lou ſuffer, you have cancelłd by your Tongue. „ 
A Guard there; ſeize her: She ſhall know this hour, | 
- What is a Husband's, and a Monarch's Pow'r. 
Liter Aurenge-Zebe. 
Nour. I ſee from whom your Charter you maintain: 


BD 


» 4 
4 * 
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That Zelyma's ambitious Race may Reign. | e I 
Nor ſo you promis d, when my Beauty.drew 55 3.4" "ol 
All Aſas Vows; when Perſia left "FS | HB 
The Realm of Gndber or Dow'e I brought: _ . 1 
That long contended Prize for which | | /* 4. 
Aur. The name of Step-Mother, voor practis 4 Art, | SR 
re fa which you have eſtrang d my Father's Heart. . 
have wow n me, or deſign, „ of 
8 your Averſion, but begets not mine. e er 
Long may my Father India's Empire guide: | op IH RR 
And may no Breach your Nuptial Vous divide. DLC; > 
Emp. Since Love obliges not, I from this Hour „00 
ene the 825 of Man's 8 Pow're 155 „ 
D 2 
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I cannot idle in your Danger ſtand: PD 


My Sword can perfect what it has begun, 


nn — * 


ee Os 


"Aer is wy Bi form'd your Sox's Head: . 9-4 
Andi is himſelf the Cannon of his Bede. „ 
In Bands of Iron fetter d you ſhall be 
An eaſier Yoak than whit you put on Ff. g ITS 

Aur. Though much I fear my Int reſt i is not . reha. 


Let me your Royal Clemency intreat. COONS 
Secrets of Marriage {till are Sacred held : . | | 
There ſweet and bitter by the Wiſe che. | 
Errors of Wives reflect on Husbands ſtill : Fc . 

And, when divulg'd, proclaim ydu ve choſen ill. 5 
And the Myſterious Pow'r of Bed and Throne, | 


Should always be maintain d, but rarely ſhown, „ 5 


- Emp. To ſo perverſe a Sex all Grace is vain; 5 
It gives em Courage to offend again. 
For with feign'd Tears they Penitence dend! 
Again are pardon d, and again offene. 
- Fathom our Pity when they ſeem to grieve; "> 
Only to try how far we can forgive. E 
Till lanching out into a Sea of ſtrife, | 
They ſcorn all Pardon, and appear all Wife. Ro «Hos : 
But be it as you pleaſe; for your'lov'd fake, 1 Fe 
This laft and fruitleſs Trial 1 will make. | ul £5: 
In all Requeſts, you right of Merit uſe: | p 9 
1 8 know, There 1 7 but one I Pra . 8 as 1 £? 2 
ö © Fo He ſigns to the Guards, they remove from t * 
| Nour. You've done oth, for you deſign'd my Chains: to 


13 The Grace i is vaniſh'd, but th' Affront remains. 


Nor is't a Grace, or 5 his Merit done; 
You durſt no farther, for you fear d my Son. 


This you have gain'd by th e rough 58 75 you prove; "EW Hock 
I'm wt Repentance, and yau . Love. ; . 
the 3 


"Emp. A Spirit ſo untam'd Wed ne er bore. . "= 

Aur. And yet worſe Uſage had incens'd her mobs. e A, nas 
But ſince by no Obligement ſhe is ty'd, - _ . 
You muſt betimes for your Defence provide. AS Gree 


But beg once more I may your Arms Command. 
Two Battels your auſpicious Cauſe has won; 


And from your Walls diſlodge that baughty Son. 

E Son, your Valour has, this day, been . 5 
None can enough admire, or praiſe too much. 

But now, with reaſon, your Succeſs I doubt: 


Her ONE ns within, his Arms without. N eg 
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2 
3 e Lee the Clry.in Nl Fri her 9 05 6 
ö Lions they are in 8 Lambs in . — LS ia 14, 10 22S” OO 
But my own Troops, by Mir aas e 2 ee ee e 
I, 2 by to a ee 22 ee ee Mit HS 3 
To fxyour'em, I out er Dyer 1 ul vs VL QF - 
And through our ſlaug liter d Foes — wer . 17 bla eee Taen 
Emp. Age 5 Pp mat." PE ES 
So ſhrunk my Sinews, or ſo chill'd my Veins, | eee e i 
But conſcious Virtue in mF Breaſt RESI, 552% e 
But had I now _ CO DIES 
That Strength, with which my 2 Youth was „ fraught; | T 
When in the Vale of Bolaſor I fought, 78 15 „ 
And from Bangale their Captive Monarch brought. 5 7X SM .. 
When Elephant gainſt 8 Aar ĩ | 8 9 
His Trunk, and Caſtles juſtFd in the Air. on » MSN =Y 
My Cord thy way to Victory had ſhown: 7 455 * 3 
ö And ow'd the Conqueſt to it ſelf alone, 13 fo. 
Aur. Thoſe fair Idea's to m Aid LI call, we 9 W 
And emulate my great Original. 15 | Ff 
Or, if they fail, I will invoke in rm e 
The Power of Love, and /ndamora's Chirms, oY DO TOS 2, 
; Emp. I doubt the happy Influence of your Star; e A A142, 
Tinvoke a Captive's Name, bodes ill in War. | 
Aur. Sir, give me leave to ſay, what ever now -* 07 4 
The Omen prove, it boded well to you. BEIT ene _ 
Your Royal Promiſe, when I went to fight, Sy e eee, 
Oblig'd me to reſign a Victor's Right. CC 
Her Liberty I fought for, and I Won; 5 FFP 
7. claim it as your General, and your en VCP 
My Ears ſtill ring with Noiſe, Pm vex'd to Death: x; „ 
Tonghe kfd, and have not yet recover d Breath. ENS, TT 
Nor will I be preſcrib'd my time by on:: GON 9 
Firſt end the War, and then your Claim rener. CAS Ys 7 
While to your Conduct I my Fortune truſt, bb. r 
| To keep this pledge of Duty is but uſt, 1 135 4. 
Aur. Some hidden cauſe your Jealouſie does move, al, 45" 
Or you could neer ſuſpect 55 Loyal Lo ye... 
Emp. What Love ſoever by an Heir is ſhown,” f 


| He waits but time to ſtep into the Throne. th 2 ? 
You're neither juſtify'd, nor yet accus'd: | 
Mean while, the Pris ner with Reſpect is uod. 
Aur. I know the Kindneſs of her Guardian fach, 1 
I need not fear too little, but too much. „ 
But how, Sir, how have you from res eat TE | 
Or what e e 
N | 
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Fou A doake not me, nor "haves I ; Nt Blood, © 
..To have my Faith no better I ene wy B 


Jour Soul's above the baſeneis of Diſtruſt; 
_— but Love could make you ſo unjuſt. - 
Youknow | your Rival then; and know, * tis b fit 
n's ſhould ” the Father's Claim ſubmit. © 
N Sons may have Right which they can never 18 25 | 
Yourſelf firſt made that Title which I Claim: | 
Firſt bid me Love, and Authoris'd-my Flame. 
Emp. The Value of my Gift I did not know: 

If I could give, I can reſume it too. i 
Aur. Recal your Gift, for I your Power confeſs: - 
Bur firſt, take back my. Life, a Git that's leſs. : 

Long Life would now but a long Burthen prove: 

You're grown unkind, and I have loſt your Love. | 

. My Grief let unbecoming Speeches fall: 

I ſhould have dy'd, and not *comphain'd wall: 
Emp. Witneſs, ye Pow'rs, 

How much I ſuffer d, and how long I ſtrove 

Againſt th Aſſaults of this imperious Love 

I repreſented to my ſelf the ſhame 

Of perjur'd Faith, and violated Fame. 

- Your great Deſerts, how ill they were repay'd; 

All Arguments,-1n vain, I urg'd and weigh'd : 

For mighty Love, who Prudence does deſpiſe, 

For Reaſon, ſhew'd me Indamora's Eyes. 


What would you more, my Crime I ſadly view, 
2 5 Acknowledge, am aſham d, 1 purſue: 


Aur. Since you can Love, and yet your Error ſee, 
The ſame reſiſtleſs Pow'r may plead for me. 


8 Witb no leſs Ardor I my Claim purſue : 
I Love, and cannot yield her even to YOu. 


Emp. Your Elder Brother's," tho'o'ercome, 1 N 


The Youn 5 et in Arms prepar'd to Fight. 


While your are living, I no Right pretend; 
Wear it, and let it, where you pleaſe, deſcend. 


But, yieldin 
That you 1 to Empire ſhall ſucceed. 


er, I firmly. have decreed, 
Aur. To after Apes let me ſtand a Shame, 


5 | When I exchange for Crowns my Love of Fans, 


You might have found a Mercenary Son, 


Io profit of the Battels he had won:  _ 
Had I beenſuch, what hinder'd'me to take 


The Crown? Nor had th' exchange been yours to make. 


But from my Love *tis Sacrilege to part: 
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5 Emp. Tis in her Heart alone that you mult Reign: , 
You” 1 


find her Perſon difficult to gain. 
Give willingly what I can take by Force: 


Aur. Tm taught, by Honour's Preeepts, to obey: 
Fear to belies is a laviſh way. 85 7 NY 
If ought my want of Duty could beget; 

You take the moſt prevailing means, to threat. 

Pardon your Blood that boils within my Veins; 

It riſes high, and Menacing diſdains. 

Even Death's become to me no dreadful Name: 

T've often met him, and have made him tame. 

In Fighting Fields, where our Acquaintance grew, 

I faw him, and contemn'd him firſt for you. 


Emp. Of formel Duty make no more thy boaſt? —=_ 


Thou difobey'ſt where it concerns me moſt, 
Fool, with both Hands thus to puſh back a Crown: 
And headlong caſt thy ſelf from Empire down. 
Though Noxrmahal I hate, her Son ſhall Reign: 
Inglorious thou, by thy own fault, remain. 
Thy Younger Brother I'll admit this hour - | 

So mine ſhall be thy Miſtreſs, his thy Pow't. - 


Aur. How vain is Virtue, which directs our ways 


Through certain Dangers, to uncertain Praiſe! - 
Barren, and airy Name! Thee Fortune flies; 
With thy lean Train, the Pious and the Wile. 
- Heay'n takes thee at thy Word without regard; 
And lets thee poorly be thy own Reward. L 


* 


The World is made for the bold impious Man; as 


Who ſtops at nothing, ſeizes all he'can; 
uſtice to Merit does week Aid afford; 
he truſts her Ballance, and neglects her Sword. 

Virtue is nice to take what's not her own; 

And, while ſhe long conſults, the Prize is gone. 

| Ce, © To him Dianet, 
Dia. 2 the Bearer of unhappy News: 

Your alter'd Father openly, qarſyer 4 5 

Your Ruin; and to compaſs his intent, 

For violent Morat in haſte has ſent. 

The Gates he order'd all to be unbarr'd: 

And from the Market · Plaoe to draw the Guard- 

Aur. How look the People in this turn of State? 


Dia. They mourn your Ruin as cheir proper Fate, 
A 


Curſing the Empreſs; for they think it 
By her procurement, to advance her Son. 


Fim tod, de £v'th they ſcarcely can forbea r; 
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e, his Violence they fear. 
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And know, Obedience is your ſafeſt courſdaGQ. (LET 
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A TS to riſe, would you appear their Chief, 
Tilt your own Troops come up toyour Relief, 
Aur. Il treated, and forſaken as I am, 


Tl not betray the Glory of my Name: EF | | | _ i 3 A 


*Tis not for me, who have preſerv'd a State, 
To buy an Empire at ſo baſe a Rate. * 
Dia. The points of Honour, Poets may produce; 
Trappings of Life, for Ornament, not Uſe... _ © 
Honour, which-only does the Name advance, 
Is the meer raving Nladuęſs of Romance. 1 
Pleas d with a word, you may fit tamely down; 
And ſee your Younger Brother force the Crown. 
Aur. I know my Fortune in extreams does lye: 
The Sons of Indeſtan muſt Reign, or die. 
That deſperate hazard Courage does create; 
As he plays frankly who has leaſt Eſtate. - 
And that the World the Coward will deſpiſe, -. 
When Life's a Blank, who pulls not for a, Prize? 
Dia. Of all your Knowledge, this vain Fruit you have, 
To walk with Eye broad open to your Grave. 
"Aur, From what I've fri, conclude, without Rephy, 
I neither would uſurp, nor tamely ä 
Th' attempt to fly, would Guilt betray, or Dear: 
Beſides, *twere vain; the Fort's our Priſon here. 
Some what I have reſolv d 
Dia. Perhaps, has Honour in his Breaſt: 
And, in extreams, bold Counſels are the beſt. 
are: ae rick Remedies, they laſt are try'd; 
th' Event condemn'd, or juſtify d. 
2 . of Mind, and Courage i in — 2 
Are more than Armies to PRO NOS. 
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Arimant, ab 4 2 in his band, bana. 


ND I the Meſſeoger to. him oak you? | 
Your Empire you to Tyranny | 


A. You lay Commands, both cruel ind U un juſt, 
To ſerve my. Rival, and betray-my Truſt. | 


Ind. You firſt betray'd your” Truft in Jorge: me, 
1 ſhould not I my own advant IT 5 

rving my Love, you may my Eriendſhj „ 
Tou know * beſt 05 your e e 5 gal, 3 


— 


— : * N ” 


— 
. 


You maſt, my Arimant, y Ae be bade lies di Yoo IT a 
: Tis 1 in your Nature, and Your: Noble Mind. 5 * * * 4 axe? n F495 1 5 4 
Arim. T'll to the King, and ſtrait my Truſt al l tech . RE 
Ind. His Truſt you may, but „hall . 72 03 Aale is 91 
Heav'n made you lo no n 125 Lee de, TL. E 4. :: 
But to become my Confident and Frience. 1 . 4 
As ſuch, I keep no Secret e e A FER. 
And'therefore make you judge ow LT 8 A ae ens | 1044 un 
Read it, and tell me freely en your: Mind; en eee woo? „ 
If tis indited, as I meant it, kind. 2 & 25 een Lil ni IE 7 
Arin. Reading. ] I ask not klare anp reden is ler. pb b'mEm̊̃ od?” 
But only for your ſake IL Il Read nomere:: 7 72 bas Hbilfto 2ff 1.Y 
And yet I muſt Ph wo ded nn 
Reading.] Leſs for my own, than. fon ere adn ———_— 3 Ali” "i 
Another Line like this wou'd make me mad —— oil, li? 
A. Reading. | Heav 'n ſhe goes on — yet moro an yet mote End! 13. HK - 
7 1 e is a Dagger to my. Mind Ir 8 | 
Reading.] See me this Night 85 e LI a: 
Thank Fortune, who did ſuch a Friend ne e art: ES 
For faithful Arimant ſhall be your Guide: 
Not only to be made an Inſtrument, fi 
But pre-ingag'd without my own Conſent, . 5 | 
| Ind. Unknown t ingage you ſtill augment my ſcore, + YO | 
And gives you ſcope of meriting the more. CCC 
Arim. The beſt of Men > 014551 LAST are 
Some Int'reſt i i ther Aions uſt conſe; wv 30 doubalo% 2107] 
None merit, but in hope they ma ei geo 18G 1 
The fatal Paper rather Ä nl 2 1 bus Set5nt 


X Than, like Bellerophon, my own Sentence rs 33004) Do {cf 
8. Ind. Jo may, „ = 01-00 Adver; 3; bill 7 not 
5 T will on ve me pains of writing twice. E 
its You know you ver me, ſoon or latTe 135.55 4-4-m03A 
—. Why eee e with your kate eee ee 
8 Ml Es ences nlroyes kind! | 918 
am I thus to Slavery deſign dd. e A 
We yet am cheated with a 8 Mind? 10 06 1 AY 
of _ thy Orders with my Reaſon-fure, 1 
Or let me live by Senſe a Glorious, Brute s freun. 
You frown, and I obey with ſpeed, before pM: 
That dreadful Sentence comes, See me n more! | l 
See me no more! that Sound, methinks; L hear mf en 


Like the aſt Trumpet chuntdring in 29 Ker. 17 D boa ab” 
*Z . r 
p 4 . - © 4 2 * 
i | 22741 Eur Solyman. or the 0 N AK: 


| f - [2 4 

Sah. The Princeſs Melefinda, bath'd 7 Tears, NG +50 5 roch 2Y | 

And tols'd alternately n, 97 50 | my 6) Gn: — one ; | 
N £ | | | ö 


o 
| a c 
4 * - * 
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"ns A . can ee 20 V 
Would learn . HE cadets Corn Vn 
Aim. Tell her, that I ſome Certainty my wap bring. BEAT chil SON | 
I go this minute to attend the King. | 
Ind. This lonely Turtle I deſire ta ON LIES 
Grief, though got Moy is eas d by — To eb 5 
Arim. To Solym.) Say, if ſhe pleaſe, ſhe Bieler Br epi 
And breath the freſhneſs of the open Air. Leer eh. 
Ind. Poor Princeſs! How I pity her Bates IE | 
Wrapt in the Ruins of her Husband's Fate 6 bs dena : ; 
She mourn'd Morat ſhould in Rebellion nfe;'; 2 OO on 
Vet he offends, and ſhe's the Sacrifice. r 
Arim. Not knowing his Deſign, at Court ſhe Raids 1 
Till, by command, cloſe Pris ner << rg apa | „ 
Since when, „ite ants i SA v9 
Her Chains with e me Sg I rd HT. r. 
But that, perhaps, an Indian Wife's is more. (7 co = : 
Ind. Go, bring her Comfort: leave me 1 e Th 
2 My Love muſt ſtill be in Obedience ſhown. I | {Exit Avi. 


— 


1 4 
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Enter Meleſinda, led by Solyman; wha retires mee 
| ud; When raceful Sorrow in her. Be appears, 
Sure ſhe is dreſs in Meleſmda's 2 3 I 
Your Head reclin'd, (as hiding Grief from vier) Ae aries. 
Droops, like a Roſe ſurcharg' k with Morning Dew. e ene ee 
Mel. Can Flow'rs but droop in abſenee the =" 11 25 4 Snap 
- Which wak'd their Sweets? and mine, alas! is = 254 260471.-12, 
But you the Nobleſt Charity expreſs: u 
For they who ſhine in Courts ſtill ſhun Diſtreſs.” T7 | 
Ind. Diſtreſs'd my ſelf, like you, confin'd 1 live: 0 
And therefore can Compaſſion take, and _ <1 7 
We're both Love's Captives, but with Fate ſo eros, | r vd 
One muſt be happy by the others loſs. 8 | 
Sy Morat or Aurenge-Zebe muſt fall this day. Wl 


© 


- . © Mel. Too truly Tamerlain's Succeſſors they, x 0501 IK © 
Each thinks a World too little for his bwaye . > 
Could youiand I the fame Pretenees bring, oo I © 
Mankind ſhould with more eaſe receive a'King: Ro omg TER rad 19; 
I would to you the narrow World reſignn . 3 ae e lb 2a 1 
And want no Empire while Morat was mine. 2 5 on en et 52, 
Ind. Wiſh'd Freedom I preſage eee e e el da f 
If Heav'n be Juſt, and be to Virtue kind. 3 
< Mel. Quite otherwiſe my Mind foretels my Fate: 
Short is my Life, and that unfortunate. _ „„ 
Vet ſho I not complain, would Heav'n afford * YES. oF na; 
Some ä e're e wer * 28 81 —_— SS 
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"Wo © The Giett-Moghl ' uy 


ud. Theſe Thoug hes are but your 8 $ ba 
Rais Atem a lonely Life, and: die! Aboder RT Oy. 
But whatſoe er our jarring Fortunes prove, _ We 8 
Though our Fords hate, methinks we two mn Lids $3, 109 v8 1 nk 
_ Ael. Such be our n NP e I 0 jet 
1 en fortunate 0 chi bande. 
To them Arimant. * 
Arim. I come with haſte, ſurprizing. News to 8 "© 5 2 I 
In two hours time, fince laſt I faw the King, 5 d 20 Jo: - 
Th' Affairs of Court have wholly: chang d t ir Face: F 
Unhappy -Awrenge-Zebe is in Diſgrace: CFF 
d your Morat (Proclaim'd the Succeſſor) VVV 

Is call'd to awe the City with his Power. Tor ee 
Thoſe Trumpets his Triumphant Entry 0 FFC 
And now the Shouts waſte near the Citadel ER ES © fie SIT 3 

Ind. See, Madam, ſee th* Event hy me 1 PINS : 


I envy not your Change, but grieve 1 
Mel A Chan e ſo unexpedted muſt "- ford 5 . 
And more becauſe I am unus d to Joys. $77 or 5: PPE 
Ind. May all your Wiſhes ever profp'rous be, 705 2e 
But I'm too much concern 4d th Evene to fee. rnd 2 He u 


My Eyes too tender are 5 
To view my Lord become the publick Scom: | | 


I came to comfort, and I go to mourn. 7200 tes FI: 
Mel. Stay; I'll not ſee my Lord, = *. 333 


Before I give your Sorrow ſome Relief; 
And pay the Charity you dent my Stief. F 
Here he ſhall ſee me firſt with you-confin'd: 1 71 <a 
And if your Virtue fail to move his Mind. „ a4 © OR 
T'll uſe my Int'reſt that he may be kind. es e 3 3 
Fear not, I never mov d him yet in vain, ©, 33 ; 21 N bb 
Ind. So fair a Pleader any Cauſe ma ; [98 LL Hardie. 
Mel. I have no Taſt, methinks, le. 1: 5 bat 
For black Preſages all my Hopes deſtroy. r 0 
Die, ſomethin whiſpers, Meleſmda, die; 1 2 8948 
Fulfil, fulfil thy mournful Deſtiny, _, 75 . ee e 
Mine is a gleam of Bliſs too hot to laſt, FF 
Watry it ſhines, and will be ſoon O ercaſt | e 
Indamora and Meleſinda Reventer 4s into the chender 7 is 


Aim. Fortune ſeems w wn of Avrenge-Zebe; — r 
While to her new- made ee Moras, . 12 e ee 
Her laviſht Hand is waſtfully profuſmee £121 ay» 
With Fame and Flowing Honours Tided: en e 
Born on a ſwelling Current ſmooth beneath "EY 93231 6 nfl ell 
The King and haughty Empreſs, to our wonder, ©: orc Av le as 
If not atton d, yet ſcemingly ar Peace; verb ed; Los 2 59W 


W Fate for him fur Miracle reſervC d. 24 263: 190997 ene, 98D 
| * 2 3 | 
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55 N 15 | Enter is EN Lap u. 


Emy. I have confeſs'd- I Love. ee 25 pee 12570 45 ads 1 
As I interpret fairly your Deſign, | oo 2912509071190; 00 £95140. Nt 
Fo lock not with Fverer Eyes on mint nt l e any. 
Your Fate has call d you to th Imperial . 8 
In Duty be, as you in Arins are great. CCF 
For Aurenge-Zebe a hated Nate ln + i 
And Love leſs bears a Rival s fo aud Toh F360 ent TY 
Mor. To me, the cries of fighting Fields are Charms Somers ons tl) 
Keen by my Sable, and of proof my Arms: St) eee ee 
I ask no other Bleffing n eee ts le 
No Prize but Fans, > © Miſtreſs but the Wa. rie ee gh 3 
I ſcarce am pleas d, ey mount the Tale. 33 etie zit wer hulx 
Would Anrenge-Zihe db arab * N Ar min n 
With all my elder Brothers I. would e 
And ſo from partial Nature force my OY cf thats 
. Emp. Had we but laſting Youth, a — fur, LE 
Some might be thrown away an. Fame and ens 2501 prog Ve 150 
But Youth, the periſhing oods,. runs n tos faſt; 1a tri gi 
And uninjoy'd will ſpend it lf to waſtes © + —o—rt nb nt ng f 
Few know the uſe of Life J & 
| Had I ante mare thy Vigour to command, bog TOR e n: 
1 would not ſet it die upon my hand. | \\- _ + UE ware e 
No hour of Pleaſure ſhould paſs empty by, GP eig tan 
Youth ſhould watch Joys, and ſhoot em as Sid {.\ e de e bok 
Mor. Methinks all Pleaſure is in Qreatneſs ſou em ! N 
Kings, like Heav'ns Eye, ſhould ſpread: their — vr * 
Pleas d to be ſeen, while Glory's Race they run 
Reſt is not for the Chariot of the Sun. Wa 77 T9990 2 459% 197 
Subjects are ſtiff-neck'd Animals, they ſoon - „ hanf g Ai e NN 
Fo flacken'd Reins, and pitchſtheir War den, Fon e F n 
Io thee that Drudgery of Pow'r' Tse = s OS no 
| 6 be thy Lot, Reign thou, and let me live. cle 3 
ere for my Security, mei . 
Bus neſs and publick State reſign to the. it 10 meet r 13 
Mor. Luxurious Kings are to den ere, 0b ar Fön ttt i nth 
They live, liks Drabes upon the-pablick Coſt.. nenafont | 
My Arms, from Pole o Ke che Work bt hae ee ee 
And, with my ſelf, keep all Mankind awake. 1 „ 
Em. e Son, and needleſs. trouble pate; att vial 39H 4 
Sy Tis a baſe World, and is not worthi Xs! (1 Er . Lat sn Hi 
The Vulgar, a foros animated ud: com? 253% Kh 8.3 1 nome Hl 
Ne er pleas d with ought above — or od." nin bog amd 2 0-52 
Were I a God, the drunken Globe ſhould : Ck bor 1658 | Me; 
be ee neee 585 124114 2T8flf arid 101 2354 2h: * 
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Care . while at "my: FaſeI EE ITT og rity 
And ſecond Cauſes did the work of Fate. ER EA ay PA Nec 
Oh if I would take care, that Care ſhould bee 
For Wit, that 1 World, al, Le r 
Tot Nourmahal, Za ne, | | 
Noxur.. My dear Morat, eee; her . 


This Day propotious to us all has been: 
Vou' re now a Monarch's Heir, and Ea Queen. 
Your Youthful Father now may quit the State. 
And find the Eaſe he fought, indulg'd by Fate. 
Cares ſhall not keep him on the Throne awake, 
Nor break the Golden Slumbers he would take. 
 . Emp. In vain I ſtruggl'd to the Goal of Life, . 
While Rebel-Sons, and an imperious Wife 
Still dragg'd me backwards into Noiſe and Strife. £ 
Mor. Be that Remembrance loſt; and bet my Pride 
Jo be your Pledge of Peace on either fide. © 
To them Aurenge-Zebe. 
Aur. With all th' afſurance Innocence can 8 | 
: Fearleſs without, becauſe fecure within, SIEM 
Arm'd with my Courage, unconcern'd I ſee.  _ -| 
. This Pomp; a Shame to you, a Pride to me. | 
Shame is but where with Wickedneſs tis join d; 
| And, while no Baſeneſs in this Breaſt I find, 
I have not loſt the Birth right of my Mind. 
| Emp. Children (the blind effect of Love and Chance, 
: Form d by their ſportive Parents Ignorance). FI 
Bear from their Birth th* impreſſions of a Slave: 
Whom Heav'n for Play-games firſt, and then for Service gave. 
One then may be diſplac'd, and one may Reign: 
And want of Merit, render Birth-right vain. : | 
Mor. Comes he t upbraid us with his Innocence 7 - 
Seize him, and take the preaching Brachman hence. Ge, a SD 
Aar. Stay, Sir; I, from my Years, no Merit FINN I bis Father. 
All 'my Def: igns and Acts to Duty lead. | „ 
+ Your Life and Glory are my only ends e 
And for that Prize I with Aforat contend. ODOR: n ee 
Mor. Not him alone; I all Mankind 3 YES 1 8 
| Who dares adventure more for both-than I2-  - 
Ar. I know you brave, and take you at oy word: 


— 


— 


„ preſent Service which you vaunt, l | 

Our two Rebellious Brothers are not dead: ah 08891 . 
I. bough vanquiſh'd, yet again they . - 
OK” dare von, as your Rival in Renown.. | 1450 A 


. 15 out your Army from th Imperial To wu: 
Cuhuſe whom you pleaſe, the other leave to me: TTT 
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By © This, 11 3 you do, to end all furs Strife, | | 


am content to lead a private Life: 7 — 


WP Nor aim at more, but leave the reſt to Fate. 
Mor. I'll dot. Draw outgny Army on the Phin: 5 
War is to me a Paſtime, Pcate a Pain. e 
| Emp. To Morat.] Think better firſt. he 


: And therfore, Proteus like, you change your. ſhape. _ 
5 Of Promiſe prodigal, while Pow'r you want. 


"Mor. Plot better; for theſe Arts too obvious: are, | 
Of gaining time, the Maſter-piece of Wars: OE 
Is Aurenge· Zebe ſo known? e 55 

Alt, — If Acts like mine, = - ; 
80 far from Int'reſt, Profit, or Been F 1 

Can ſhow my Heart, by thoſe I would be known; 5 
- I with you. could as well defend your own, 

My ab : 

1 Yaurs, in theſe Walls, is to inſlave him brought. 

J If I come ingly, you an armed Gueſt; 

The World with eaſe may judge whoſe Cauſe is belt. 
i Morat. My Father ſaw you ill Deſigns purſue: 
1 And my Admiſhon ſhow'd his Fear of you. 5 
Au. Himſelf beſt knows why he his Love withdriws: 

1 I owe him more than to declare the Cauſe. 

1 But ſtill T preſs our Duty may be ſhown 

| By Arms. 

=. Mor. ——T'll vanquiſh all his Foes thine. 

1 Au. You ſpeak as if you could the Fates command, 

And had no need of any other hand. 

i= But, ſince my Honour you ſo far ſuſpect, 

J *Tis juſt I ſhould on your Deſigns reflect. 

1 Io prove your ſelf a Loyal Son, declare, 
Þ Tou Il lay down Arms when you conclude the War, 
$ Mor. No preſent Anſwer your Demand requires; 
The War once done, I'll do what Heav'n inſpires. 
And while the Sword this Monarchy ſecures, 
Iis managd by an abler Arm than yours. | 
Es. Morat's Deſign a doubtful meaning bears, 

In Aurenge-Zebe true Loyalty appears, 

3d He, for m Safety, does his own deſpiſe; 
Still, with his Wrong, I find his Duty riſe. 

Wl. Ne feel my Virtue ſtruggling in my Soul, 

ut 
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Lad 


Paſſions does its Pow'r at: 
Vet bt advisd your Ruin to prevent, 


i OO [To Aut art 
1 e e, » if you would give conſent . e 


| N 3 To Aur.] You ſee your ſelf inclosd beyond Eſcape, 7 * 1 8 


Disband my Army to ſecure the State, - ö | 


t Army for my Father fought: 1 Ze 


And preaching in the Self-denying Cant. 


—— 


FILE 


2 Y "+? 


ID 


1 
8 


Geer 


2 NEE dive I abu and be. 
My Life and Death are equal both to me- 


Emp. The Peoples Hearts are 2 8 my rem mine: 955 ole 


Be wiſe, and Indamora's Love 
I am obſervd, R ber that I give 
This my laſt p 


roof Kindneſs, Die, or Live. : 
- Aur. N with my Ind amora I would aſs Bi 

"Par; loſing het, the end of living loſe. | 

I had conſider d all I ought before: WY 

And fear of Death can outs me ee, | 

The Peoplg Love ſo little I eſtem 

'. Condemifd by you, I would not live by them.” 

Mey he who muſt your Favour now 'poſlels, . 

. better ſerve you, and not Love you on 
Emp. I've beard you; and, to finiſh the Debate, 

Commit that Rebel Pris ner to the State. 
Aor. The deadly Draught he ſhall begin this day; 

And languiſh with inſenſible decay. : 


Aur. I hate the lingring Summons to attend, > 
8 Death all at once would be the Nobler End. | 


Fate is unkind; methinks a General U 
Should warm, Ind at the Head of Armies fall. 
And my Ambition did that Hope purſue, | 


That rd I might Thad b. dy'd in Eight for =” 


Mor. Would had been diſpoſer of 
Thou ebe have had thy Wiſh, and 5d in Wars, 


*Tis I, not thou, have reaſon to repine, 
That > Ga ſhould'ſt fall by any hand, but mine, 


Aur. When thou wert Form'd, Hens n did A Man begs 


But the Brute Soul, by chance, was ſhuffl'd in. 

In Woods and Wilds thy Monarchy maintain, 
Where Valiant Beaſts, by Force and Rapine Reign. 
In Life's next Scene, if Tranſmigration be. 


Some Bear or Lion is reſerv'd for thee. 


Mor. Take heed thou com'ſt not in that Lion 2 way: 


I propheſie thou wilt thy Soul convey 
Into a Lamb, and be again my Prey. 


Hence with thar dreaming Prieſt. 
Let me prepare 


The pois'nous Draught; his Death mall = my carer | 6: 


. » % 

4 

Pg \ 
8 


Near my Apartment let him Pris'ner Her 
That I his hourly ebbs of Life e 4 119 
Aur. My Life I would not ranſom with a Pray 12 
'Tis vile, ſince *tis not worth my Fatherꝰ's "ng 7h 

I go not, Sir, indebted to my Grave. 


Tou e and took the W O 2 935 | 


"32  AURENCEZE BY: "Or, 


E- "Emp. O that I had more ſenſe of Virtue: __ 
| - Or were of that, which yet remains, bereſt. eee 
II x e juſt enough to know how I offend, e 
And, to my Shame, have not enough to mend, va E144 28 


| 2 : Lead to the Moſque 18 1125 aA, * n 
Mor. Love's Pleaſures, why ſhould dull Devotion 051 * 81 
Heav'n to my * but the way. 


Zayd. Sure 3 hes ſome what of Divine, , ee 
Whole Virtue through ſo dark a Cloud can ſhine. rae b dürI Jg 
PFortune has from Morat this day remov'dc oye rod een 
HI. be greateſt Rival, and the bell below d * bt fo. „ 
HRP Nour. He is not yet remoy'd, , | 77 ² oth a oft 260% | 
. Zayd. — Ile Lives, tis true; 0 Don der + 246 < 
= But 100n muſt die, and, what I mourn,. by you”. 6 7 * 

| Nour. My Zayda, may thy Words 5 . be, be her e. 
ki I take the Omen, let him die by meGGG. 
He, ſtifld in 2 hall cv ſhall loſe his Breath: $043.33 [7 
= And Life it ſelf ſhall envious be of Ds rr IE | 
_ E Zajd. Bleſs me, you Pow'rs above! 1 Nel 15 8 a£l 
= Nour. Fhy doſt thou ſtart? D ie 2 oo 36] 
=! 1 Love ſo ſtrange? Or have not I. alert? 11 * ei Arte 

E Could Aurenge-Zebe ſo lovely ſeem to thee, | | Bieten Fed K 
And I Hart Eyes that Noble Worth to ſee? * SW 1-301 | 
1 Thy little Soul was but to Wonder moyd: ne K bile 
1 My Senſe of it was higher, and I low d. fy ei e 2 
= That Man, that God-like Man, ſo brave, ſo great: prod oi et 
Baut theſe are thy ſmall Praiſes L repeat. R134 Tt: 
=. I'm carry d by a Tide of Love aw | wc A, oh 

48 He's ſomewhat more than I my Tel can ay. Led nee e ar 2: 0 
Zaha. Though all th' /dea's you can form be true, 3-02-17 bn Vn | 
Hue muſt not, cannot be poſſeſsd by _— 5 ts N ie Its; 
i BS omar Int'reſts could be mit. i 23M.) 

d 
| 
1 


N Nature her ſelf hath caſt a Bar betwixt: 101 
And e'er you reach to this inceſtouous Love +3 
You! muſt Divine and Human Rites remove. N 1 o0d) | 
By - Noar. Count this among the Wonders Love has iron Fiend 5 05's 
| RE. IF had forgot, he was my Husband's Son Stk Ty a aur gh 
my Zayd. Nay more, you. have forgot who is your n:: 
Por whom your Care io long defign'd the Throne. 6 ety 
Morat mult fall, if Foes — ſhould riſe. "Fs oY 
Mour. Tis true; but who was Cer 1n Love, and Wile. | 


Why was that fatal knor of Marriage ty'd, 
ib | Which did, by making us too near, divide? - 
= Dividesme from my Sex! for Heav'n, I id - 


| - Excludes but me alone of Womar und. Ba eee 


— 
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1 ſtand with Guilt confounded, loſt with Shame 
And yet made wretched only by a Name. ele” es 
If Names have ſuch Command on Human Life, ENS 
Love ſure's a Name that's more Divine than Wife. 215 A 
That Sov'reign Power all Guilt of Action takes, E 
At leaſt the Stains are beautiful it makes. | 8 

Zayd. Tv incroaching ill you early ſhould oppoſe: 
Flatter'd, 'tis worſe, an by indulgence grows. - 

' Nour. Alas! and what have I not it, or done? 
I fought it to the laſt: and Love has won. 
A bloody Conqueſt ; which deſtruction brought, 
And ruin'd all the Country Where he fought, 
Whether this Paſſion from above was ſent, 
The Fate of him Heav'n favours to prevent; 
Or as the Curſe of Fortune in exceſs, 5 
That, ſtretching, would beyond its reach poſſeſs; 
And, with a Taſte which Plenty does deprave, 
Loaths lawful good, and lawleſs ill does crave. 

Zayd. But yet conſider 

Nour. — No, tis loſs of time: 
Think how to farther, and divert my Crime. 
My Artful Engines inſtantly I'll move: 
And chuſe the ſoft and gentleſt hour of Love. | 
The under Provoſt of the Fort is mine, | 3 
But ſee, Morat! I whiſper my deſign. | = FR 


Enter Morat with Arimant, 'as talking + Attendants. 

Arim. And for that Cauſe was not in publick ſeen + ty 
But ſtays in Priſon with the Captive Queen, 

Mor. Let my Attendants wait; I'll be alone: 
Where leaſt of State, there moſt of Love is ſhown: | 

Nour. My Son, your busneſs is not hard to gueſs; [To Morat. 0 
Long Abſence makes you eager to poſſeſs, IN 2 
I will not importune you by my ſtay; ol 
- She merits all the Love which you can pay. [Exit with Zayd. -* » 


Re-enter Arimant with Meleſinda; then Exit. Morat runs to Meleſinda, 
| and Embraces her.. N 
Mor. Should I not chide you, that you choſe to ſtay 
In gloomy ſhades, and loſt a Glorious Dayz © 
Loft the Firſt Fruits of Joy you ſhould poſſeſs 
In ͤmy return, and made my Triumphleſs? - + 
Mel. Should I not chide, that. you could ſtay and fee © 1 
Thoſe Joys, preferring publick Pomp to me? 1 5 3 
Through my dark Cell your ſhouts of Triumph rung: | 1 
I heard with. pleaſure; but I thought*em long. Tt on 7 8 | 
Mor. The Publick will in Trumphs rudely ſhare: ' SITES 
And Kings the rudeneſs of their Joys muſt bear. But 
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But I made haſte to ſet my Captive free Duc 


: And thought that Work was only worthy me. 


The Fame of Ancient Matrons you purſue; 
And ſtand a blameleſs Pattern to the ne WF. 
1 have not Words to praiſe ſuch Acts as theſe: 
But take my Heart, and mould it as you pleaſe. 
Miel. A Trial of your. Kindneſs I muſt make, | 
Though not for mine ſo much as Virtue's ſake. . 1 
The Queen of Caſſimeer N | f 
Mor.— No more, my Love; 
That only Suit I beg you not to move. / : 
That ſhe's in Bonds * Aurenge-Zebe J know, | 8 


And ſhould, by my conſent, continue ſo; 

The good old Man, I fear, will Pity ſhow. 

My Father dotes, and let him ſtill dote on; | | 4 

He buys his Miſtreſs dearly with his Throne. 

Mel. See her; and then be cruel if you can. | 
Mor. *Tis not with me as with a private Man. | 
Such may be ſway'd by Honour, or by Love; 

But Monarchs, only, by their Int'reſt move. OTE | 
Miel. Heav'n does a Tribute for your Pow'r demand, a 
He leaves th' oppreſt and poor upon your hand. | 

And thoſe who Stewards of his Pity prove, 

He bleffes, in return, with publick Love. 

In his Diſtreſs ſome Miracle is ſhown: ._ 44 

If exil'd, Heav'n reſtores him to his Throne- 

He needs no Guard while any Subject's near. ot 

Nor, like his Tyrant Neighbours, lives in fear, 15 I. 

No Plots th* Alarm to his Retirements give: EN 

*Tis all Mankind's Concern that he ſhould live. | _ 

Mor. You promis d Friendſhip in your low Eſtate; SIE WC 
And ſhould forget it in your better Fate. | RET, 

Such Maxims are more plauſible than true; N 

But ſomewhat muſt be giv'n to Love and you. | 
T'll view this Captive Queen; to let her ſee, 

Pray'rs and Complaints are loſt on ſuch as me. . 

Mel. I'll bear the News: Heav'n knows how much I'm pleas d, 

That, by my care, th' afflicted may be eas d. 


oY 


A. She is going off, Enter Indamora. : 
I᷑Id. T'Il ſpare your Pains, and venture out alone, 
Since you, fair Princeſs, my Protection own. . BT 
But you, brave Prince, a harder Task muſt find; _ [To Morat kyeeling, who 
In ſaving me, you would but half be kind. 7: a8 ran”. 
An humble Suppliant at your Feet I lie; . bib | 


Lou have condemn'd my better Part to die. 
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Without my Aurenge-Zebe I cannot live; 
Revoke his Doom, or elſe my Sentence give. 

Mel. If Meleſinda in your Love have part, 
Which, to ſuſpect, would break my tender Heart; 
If Love, like mine, may for a Lover plead, 

By the chaſt Pleaſures of our Nuptial Bed, 
By all the Int'reſt my paſt Sufferings make, 
And all I yet would ſuffer for your ſake;- , 
By you your ſelf, the laſt and deareſt ye 

Mor. You move in vain; for Arenge-Zebe muſt die. 

Ind. Could that Decree from any Brother come? 
Nature her ſelf is Sentencd in your Doom. 
Piety is no more, ſhe ſees her place | 
Uſurp'd by Monſters, and a ſavage Race. 

From her ſoft Eaſtern Climes you drive her forth, 
To the cold Manſions of the utmoſt North 
How can our Prophet ſuffer you to reign 

When he looks down and ſees your Brother ſlain? 
Avenging Furies will your Life purſue: ; « 
Think there's a Heav'n, Morat, though not for you. 
Mel. Her Words imprint a Terror on my Mind; 
What if this Death, which is for him deſign'd, 
Had been your Doom, (far be that Augury !) 

And you, not Axrenge-Zebe, condemn'd to die? 
Weigh well the various Turns of Human Fate, 

And ſeek, by Mercy, to ſecure your State. 

Ind. Had Heay'n the Crown for Aurenge-Zebe deſign'd, 
Pity, for you, had'pierc'd his generous Mind, 
Pity does with a Noble Nature ſuit: _ 

A Brother's Life had fuffer'd no Diſpute, 

All things have right in Life, our Prophet's care, 
Commands the Beings ev'n of Brutes to ſpare. 
Though Int'reft his Reſtraint has juſtify'd, 

Can Life, and to a Brother, be deny'd? 

Mor. All Reaſons, for his Safety urg'd, are weak: 
And yet methinks'tis Heav'n to hear you ſpeak. 

Mel. Tis part of your own Being to invade 

Mor. Nay if ſhe fail to move, would you perſuade?  ' [Turning to 
My Brother does a Glorious Fate purſue, 8 
I envy him, that he muſt fall for you. ? 

He had been baſe had he releas'd his Right; 5 
For ſuch an Empire none but Kings ſhould Fight. 
If with a Father he diſputes this Prize, 
My Wonder ceaſes when I ſee theſe Eyes. 
Mel. And can you then deny thoſe Eyes you praiſe? 


| Can Beauty Wonder, and not Pity raiſe? 


—— 


Indamora. 
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36: AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 

Mor. Your Interceſſion now is needleſs grown: EET 

' Retire, and let me ſpeak with her alone. „ | 
E- | Meleſinda retires, weeping, to the fide of the Theatre, | 
Queen, that you may not fruitleſs Tears employ, | Taking Indamora's hand. 
I bring you news to fill your Heart with Joy: Ny | 

Your Lover, King of all the Eaſt ſhall Reign; 
For Axrenge-Zebe to Morrow ſhall be ſlain, * \ | 
= 4d, The hopes you rais'd y'have blaſted with a Breath: [Harting back, 
With Triumphs you began, but end with Death. 
| Did you not ſay, my Lover ſhould be King? 

Mor. I, in Morat, the beſt of Lovers bring. 
For one Forſaken both of Earth and Heav'n, 

Your kinder Stars a Nobler Choice have giv'n. 

My Father, while I pleaſe, a King appears; 

His Pow'r is more declining than his Years. _ 

An Emperor and Lover but in ſhow - | 
But you, in me, have Youth and Fortune too. | 
As Heav'n did to your Eyes and Form Divine, | 
Submit th e Fate of all th* Imperial Line; 

So was it order'd by its wiſe Decree, 

That you ſhould find*em all compriz'd in me. | 
bl Ind. If, Sir, I ſeem not diſcompos d with Rage, 5 iſ 
Peed not your Fancy with a falſe Preſage. | 
BE: -_ Father to preſs your Courtſhip is but vain; 

1 A cold Refuſal carries more Diſdain. 
. Vnſettled Virtue ſtormy may appear: 
Honodur, like mine, ſerenely is ſevere. 
* |. To. ſcorn your Perſon, 3 rejea your Crown, 
"Y: Diſorder not my Face into a Frown. _ © 
Mor. Your Fortune you ſhould reverently have usd: 
4 Such Offers are not twice to be refus' d. . i 
I go to Aurenge-Zebe, and am in haſte: _ - 
Poor your Commands, they're like to be the laſt. 
. Tell him, Guat e Worn 
— 3k With my own Death I would his Life redeem: 
| { But, lefs than Honour, both our Lives eſteem. 


*. po 


Turns from hins; 


4 


Mor. Have you no more? 
Ind. = What ſhall I do or ſay? 
He maſt not in this Fury go away. 


| Sport. 
be ql Tell him, I did in vain his Brother move; _ 90 be tas 
_ And yet he falſly ſaid as was in Love. 
1 Falſly; for had he truly lov'd, at leaſt, 
f He would have giv'n one day to my Requeſt. Fu lo. 
| Aor. She darted from her Eyes a ſide- long Glance, — [Aide 
| Ju as ſhe ſpoke; and, like her words it flew: fy eto. e 
22. cem d not to beg, what yet ſhe bid me do. 
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'th Great Mogul. | 


A Brother, Madam, cannot give a Day; 
A Servant, and who hopes to Merit, may. | I 
Mel, If, Sir - 

Mor. No more——ſet Speeches, and a "IT? Tale, 
With none but States-Men and grave Fools prevail. 
Dry up y your Tears, and practiſe every Grace, . , oo} 
That fits the Pageant of your Royal Place. Exit. 

Mel. Madam, the ſtrange Reverſe of Fate you ſee: [To e 
I pity,d you, now you may pity me. I ES 
Ind. Poor Princeſs! thy hard Fate I could bemoun 
Had I not nearer Sorrows of my own. | 
Beaut yis ſeldom fortunate, when great: | 
A vaſt Eftate, but over-charg'd with Debt. 7 
Like thoſe whom Want to Baſeneſs does betray: E £4 
I'm forc'd to flatter him I cannot pay. , 
O would he be content to ſeize the Throne: 
I beg the Life of Aurenge-Zebe alone. . 
Whom Heav'n would bleſs, from Pomp it wil remove; 9 
And make their Wealth in PO and Love. Lea. 


2 - | a — — = = E 1 
. Ko | 2 7 ; 780 i ; 0 13 fy | 
A C T IV 25 
| 2 
Augenge Solus. 


Iſtruſt, and Darkneſs at a future Stare,.. _ | 3 
Make poor Mankind ſo fearful of their Fate. 
Death, in it ſelf, 1s 3 but 0 fear „ 
To be we know not what, b. now not where. _ [Soft 
This is the Ceremony of my Fate: reads [Sf Ae 5 
A parting Treat; and I'm to die in State. „ 
They 8 2 e me, as I were the Perſſan King: | 
And with Luxurious Pomp my Death they bring, 


To bins Nourmahal. 


=o 1 thought, . you BS your lateſt Brea 
To ſmooth your Paſſage, and to ſoften Death ; 
For I wok have you, when you upward move, * 
| Speak kindly of me, to our Friends above. 
Nor name me there ch occaſion of your Fate; | 
Or what my Intereſt does impute to. Hate 3 
Aur. I ask not for what end your Po beugte, 
Whether t inſult, or to compoſe my Mad, EY oY 
I art d it not. 


Stood firm collected in my Strength within. 


LACEY,” 
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But, knowing Death would ſoon th' Aſſault begin, | TY 


To guard that Breach did all my Forces guide, | e 5 
And left unmann'd the quiet Senſes ſidſe. 
Mur. Becauſe Morat from me his Being took, 

All I can ſay will much ſuſpected look. 5 
Tis little to confeſs your Fate J grieve; 1 
Vet more than you would eaſily believe. TOS | TRE, 
Aur. Since my inevitable Death you know, 1 ANY | 
You ſafely unavailing Pity ſhow: _. - | 
Tis Popular to mourn a dying ko. 
Nour. You made my Liberty your late Requeſt: | 
Is no Return due from-a grateful Breaſt? 
I grow impatient, till I find ſome way, 
Great Offices with greater to repay. __ | 
Aur, When I conſider'd Life, tis all a cheat: 53 
Vet, foob'd with hope, Men favour the deceit. | | 
Truſt on, and think to Morrow will repay: | 
To Morrow's falſer than the former Day; _ i 
Lies worſe; and, while it ſays we ſhall be bleſt - 
With ſome new-Joys, cuts off what we poſſeſt. | 
Strange Coz'nage! none would live paſt Years again, 
Yet all hope Pleaſure in what fill. remain © 
And, from the dregs of Life, think to receive, 
- What the firſt ſprightly running could not give. 


| OY 
/ 


I'm tir'd with waiting for this Chymick Gold, 


Which Fools us Young, and Beggars us when Old. _ 
Nour. Tis not for nothing that we Life/purſue; £30 
It pays our hopes with ſomething ſtill that's new. | 
Each day's a Miſtreſs, unenjoy'd before; 
Like Travellers, we're pleas'd with ſeeing more. 
Did you but know what Joys your way attend, 
You would not hurry to your Journey's ent. 5 | 
Aur. I need not haſte the end of Life to meet; © ie 1 
The Precipice is juſt beneath my Feet. | | 
Nour. Think-not my ſenſe of Virtue is fo ſmall: 
T'll rather leap down firſt, and break your Fall, | It > | 
My Aurenge-Zebe, (may I not call you ſo?) [Taking him by the hand. 
Behold me now no longer as your o. 5 
I am not, cannot be your Enemy: ; : 
Look, is there any Malice in my Eye? 2 | * 
— — r [Both fit. 
That Diſtance ſhews too much Reſpect or Fer: 
You'll find no Danger in approaching er. | | 
Aur. Forgive th amazement of my doubtful ſtate: notes 1 
This Kindnels from the Mother ert 


* 
6 * Py La F 


At diſtance ſhook, and trembled at my Heart. 


8 


Would envy her that Bliſs which you deſign d. | Free 


75 or ist ſome Angel, pitying what I bore, 
Who takes that ſhape, to make my Wonder more? 


Kindneſs by ſecret Sympathy is ty'd; 


Since ſo much Pity from a Foe I find. 


' You turn me over to another hand. 
But happy, happy ſhe, 


An Eagle only can behold the- Sun. 


_ Officious Cxpids, hov'ring o'er your Head, | is 
What Sweets ſoe er Sabean Springs diſcloſe, 


The wanton Miniſters around you ſtrove 


Upon your Breaſt ſupinely lay ker Head, 
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Nour. Think me your better Genius in diſguiſe; fr: a 
Or any thing that more may charm your Eyes. | 


Your Guardian Angel never could excel © 


In Care, nor could he Love his Charge fo well. 
Aur. Whence can proceed ſo wonderful a Change? 
Nour. Can Kindneſs to Deſert, like yours, be ſtrange; 


For Noble Souls in Nature are ally'd. | | 
I ſaw with what a Brow you brav'd your Fate; | * RY 
Yet with what Boldnefs bore your Father's hate. — 
My Virtue, like a String wound up by Art 2 
To the ſame ſound, when your's was toucht, took part, | | 8 


Aur. T'll not complain my Father is unkind, 


Juſt Heay'n reward this Act. | 
Nour. Tis well the Debt no Payment does demand. 


And with the Bleſs d above to be compar'd; 

Whom you yous ſelf would, with your ſelf, reward: 
The greateſt, nay; -the faireſt of her Kind, + 

Aur. Great Princes thus, when Favourites they raiſe, 

To juſtifie their Grace, their Creatures praiſe. 

- Noxr. As Love the Nobleſt Paſſion we account, 
So to the higheſt Object it ſhould mount. 

It ſhews you brave when mean.Deſires you ſhun: 


And fo muſt you; if yet Preſage Divine ; 25500 
There be in Dreams, or was't a Viſion mine? | 
Aur. Of me? N | 5 
Nowr, And who could elſe employ my Thought? 
I dream'd, your Love was by Love's Coddeli fought, | 


Held Myrtle Wreaths; beneath your Feet was ſpread 
Our Indian Jeſmine, or the en Roſe. 


For Service, and inſpir'd their Mother's Love. ie REES ; 
Cloſe by your Side, and languiſhing ſhe lies, | | 
With bluſhing Cheeks, ſhort Breath-and' wiſhing Eyes; 


* 


* 


While, on your Face, her famiſh d Sight ſhe . 9 


AUR EN SFE EE. Ot, 


5 5 Sie Sigh, imo theſs Words %% ire CS E536 
And gather d boned Kiſles: as ſhe-ſpake) + ,_ 3 
Dull and ingrateful! muſt I offer Love? Ll V 
Deſir d by Gods, and envy'd gven by - — IN aa, | | | 0 
And doſt thou Ignorance or Fear pretend? a 
Mean Soul! and dar'ſt not gloriouſly . 
Ihen preſſing thus his hand | 2 
* Aur. Il hear no more: 2p" [Riſing up. 
f *Twas impious to have underſtood before. | ; 
And I, till now, endeavour'd to miſtake - 
Thr inceſtuous Meaning, which too plain you make. 
Nour. And why this Niceneſs to that Pleaſure ſhown, 
Where Nature ſums up all her Joys in one? 
Gives all ſhe can, and labouring itill ro give, 
Makes it fo great, we can but taſte and live. 
So fills the Senſes, thar the Soul ſeems fled, 
And Thought it ſelf does, for that time, lye dead. 
Till like a String ſcru'd up with eager haſte, | 
It breaks, and is too exquiſite to laſt! 
Aur. Heav'ns! Can you this, without juſt- Vengeance, hear? | 
When will you Thunder, if it now be clear? . ect e 
Vet her alone let not your Thunder ſeize: 7 
I, too, deſerve to die, becauſe I pleaſe. 4 
Nour. Cuſtom our Native Royalty does awe; 
Promiſcuous Love is Nature's general Laws. 
For whoſoever the firſt Lovers Were 
Brother and Siſter made the ſecond Pair, - | 5 | 
And doubled, by their Love, their Piety. 6 
Aur. Hence, hence, and to ſome ek Climate fly, | 6 
Which only Brutes in human Form does yield, 1 
And Man grows wild in Nature's common Field. - 
Who eat their Parents, Piety pretend: 
Yet there no Sons their ſacred Bed aſcend; 
To vail great Sins, a greater Crime you chuſe; 
And, in your Inceſt, your Adultery loſe. P 
Wour. In vain this aughty Fury you have ſhown: TH, Lo 
How I adore a Soul ſo like my own! 0 855 
You muſt be mine, that you may learn to live 
Know Jo s, which only ſhe who ſoves can give. JS 
Nor RY, that Action So upbraid, fo ill: | 3 8 
L am not chang'd; I love my Husband ſtill. 5 | | 
— — him as he was, when Vouthful a 
the firſt Down began to ſhade his Facd me. 
That Image does my Virgin-flames. rede wi t ol 7 N 
And all your Father ſhines more bright in vou. i e 5 
Aur. In me a horror of my ſelf you raiſee | Goh 
. by your Love, and blaſted by your Pre; 
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You find new ways to proſecute my Fate; ; 
And your leaſt guilty Paſſion was your Hate. < x | 
Nour. I beg my Death, if you can Love deny. "apt him a Daggers F 
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Aur. T'll grant you nothing; no, not ev'n to die. N 
Nour. Know then, you are not half ſo kind as I. [Stamps with her Foot, ' 


Enter Mutes, ſome with Swords drawn, ane with a Cup, 


You've choſen, and may now repent too late, | 
Behold th' effect of what you wilh'd, my Hate. | 
This Cup, a Cure of both our Ills has brought: [Taking the Cup to preſent him. 
You need not fear a Philtre in the Draught. | 
Aur. All muſt be Poiſon which can come from thee ; [ Receiving it from her. 
But this the leaſt t' immortal Liberty. : 
This firſt IJ pour like dying Socrates: [Spilling 4 little of ts 
Grim though he be, Death pleaſes when he frees, 


As be is going to Drink, Enter Morat attended. 


Mor. Make not ſuch haſte, you muſt my leiſure ſta : 
Your Fate's deferr d, you ſhall not die to day, [Taking the Cap from him, 
Nour, What fooliſh Pity has poſſeſs d your Mind, | | 
To alter what your Prudence once deſign d? 
Mor. What if I pleaſe to lengthen out his Date 
A Day, and take a pride to cozen Fate? 
Nour. *T will not be fafe to let him live an Hour, 
Mor. I'll do't, to ſhew my Arbitrary Pow'r. 
- __ Nowr. Fortune may take him from your hands again, 
And you repent th occaſion loſt in vain, _ 
Mor. I ſmile at what your Female Fear foreſees: 
I'm in Fate's place, and dictate her Decrees. | 
Let Arimant be call d. Exit one of his Attendants. 
Aur. Give me the Poiſon, and Ill end your ſtrife: 
I hate to keep a poor precarious Life, LE 219 
Would I my Safety on baſe terms receive, 
Know, Sir, I could have liv'd without your leave. 
But thoſe I could accuſe, I can forgive: 
By my diſdainful Silence let *em live. 1611 
Nour. What am I, that you dare to bind my Hand? (To Morat. 
So low! I've not a Murder at Command! 9 45 
Can you not one poor Life to her afford, 
Her, who gave up whole Nations to your Sword? 
And from th abundance of whoſe Soul and Heat, "hh. 
Th' o'erflowing ſerv'd to make your Mind fo great. vi 
Mor. What did that Greatneſs in a Woman's Mind?- 
Ill lodg'd and weak to Act what it deſign'd.- 4 
Pleaſure's your Portion, and your fothfal Eaſe: 
When Man's at leiſure, ſtudy how to pleaſe. 
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Soften his angry hours with fervile care, onen HOT WTI 
And when he calls the ready Feaſt prepare. | 
From Wars and from Affairs of State abſtains n 

Women Emaſculate a Monarch's Reign. a e 

And murmuring Crouds;.who ſee em ſhine: Vith Geld, 0 

That Pomp, as their own raviſh'd Spoils behold. oe 
Nour. Rage choaks my Words; tis Womanly to weep: 

In my ſwoll'n Breaſt my cloſe Revenge Tl keep, 

1'1l watch his tender'ſt part, and there ſtrike deep. 

Aur. Your ſtrange Proceeding does my Wonder move; | 

Yet ſeems not to expreſs a Brother's Love. | 

Say to what Cauſe my reſcu'd Life I owe. | 
Mor. If what you ask would pleaſe, you ſhould not know. 

But ſince that Knowledge more than Death will grieve, 

Know, [ndamora gain'd you this Reprieve. 8 
Aur. And whence had ſhe the Pow'r to work your . HATES 
Mor. The Pow'r of Beauty is not new or ſtrange. 

Should ſhe command me more, I could obey; Lys hs 

But her Requeſt was bounded with a Day. 

Take that; and, if you'll ſpare my farther Crime, | 451 

Be kind, and grieve to death againſt your time. * . 

Enter Arimant. ain mice ee 

Remove this Pris ner to ſome ſafer Place: 

He has, for Indamora's ſake, found Grace.' © 

And, from my Mother's Rage muſt Dada be, 1 

T ill you receive a new Command from me. gh 3 HUTT A 


Arim. Thus Love, and Fortune, erkteate me il, n | os 
And make me Slave to every:/Rivals Wille! lau. 5 
Aur. How I diſdain a Life, which I muſt bay | : 
With your Contempt, and her: Inconſtancy. % he 17 pL HOY 
For a few hours, my whole Content-I pay: VV 
Tau ſhall. not force on me another Day. [Exit with Arimant; 
A, Mice lz 5 257 ns 
Mel. I have been ſeeking you this hour's hong Face Pane tar He 


And fear'd to find you in another Place. 4 

But, ſince you're 1 my-Jealouſie grows leſs: 

You will be kind to my Unworthineſss .. 

W hat ſhall I ſay, I love to that de 8 er, t SMOG It. W 

Each glance another way is rob d b FONTS 

Abſence and Priſons I could bear again; a= 016 YODA TS 

But ſink, and die, beneath your leaſt Bichinm 5 r 
Mor. Why do ive var Mind this needleſs care, 1 

And, for your i and me, new Pains Prepare? 1 

I ne'er approv'd, this Paſſion-In excefs t: r 

If you would ſhew your Love, diſtruſt me les. NES 

J hate to be purſu'd from place to placet' oa at a A 

Meet, at each turn, a ſtale domeſtick Face. 0 . 206 . 


fs? > Fee 4; eu ee ee 


| 20 :% The, Great Mogul. 9 
Th approach of Jealouſie Love cannot bear, | 5 
He's Wild, and ſoon on Wing, if watchful Eyes come near. 
Mel. From your loy'd Preſence, how can I depart? 
My Eyes purſue the object of my Heart. dF: 


7 Mor. You talk as if it were our Bridal Night: N | | 
N Fondneſs is ſtill th effect of new Delight. 8 
And Marriage but the Pleaſures of a Day: 6 70 | 


The Metal's baſe, the Guilding worn away, 
Mel. I fear I'm guilty of ſome great Offence, 
And that has bred this cold Indifference. - It. IL! 
Mor. The greateſt in the World to Fleſtr and Blood: _ 
- You fondly love much longer than you ſhou'd. 119 
Mel. It that be all which makes your Diſcontent, 
Of ſuch a Crime I never can repent. 154 
Mor. Would you force Love upon me, which I ſhun? - 
And bring courſe Fare, when Appetite is gone? ; 
Mel. Why did I not in Priſon die; before 
My fatal Freedom made me ſuffer more? 

I had been pleas'd to think I dy'd for you, | 
And doubl omg becauſe you then were true. 
Then IT had hope, but now, alas, have none. 

Mor. You fay you love me; let that Love be ſhown. 
*Tis in your power to make my Happineſs. 

Mel. Speak quickly; to command me is to bleſs, 
Mor. To Indamora you my Suit muſt move: 

You'll ſure ſpeak kindly of the Man you love. 

Mel. Oh! rather let me periſh by your hand, 
Than break my Heart, by this unkind Command. 
Think *tis the only one I could deny; N 
And thatꝰ tis 01. to refuſe than die. 
Try, if you pleaſe, my Rival's Heart to win: 
I'll bear the Pain, but not promote the Sin. 
You own whate'er Perfections Man can boaſt, 
And if ſhe view you with my Eyes ſhe's loſt, 

Mor. Here I renounce all Love, all Nuptial Ties: 
Hence-forward live a Stranger to my Eyes: 
When I appcar, ſee you avoid the Place, | 
And haunt me not with that unlucky Face. * 

Mel. Hard as it is, I this Command obey: 

And haſte, while I have Life, to go away. 
In pity ſtay ſome hours, till I am dead: 
That blameleſs you may court my Raval's Bed. 
My hated Face I'll not preſume to ſhow; 
Yet I may watch your Steps where-e er you go. 
Unſeen, I'll gaze; and, with my lateſt Breath, 
Bleſs, while I die, the Author of my Death. 
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Enter Emperor. 


Emp. When your Triumphant Fortune high appears, 
What Cauſe can draw theſe unbecoming Tears? 
Let Chearfulneſs on happy Fortune walt, 

And give not thus the Counter-time to Fate. 


Mel. Fortune long frown'd, and has but lately ſmil'd: 
I doubt a Foe fo newly reconcil'd. : 


You ſaw but Sorrow in its waining Form, 
A working Sea, remaining from a Storm. - | 
When the now weary Waves roul o'er the Deep, 


And faintly murmur &er they fall aſleep. 


Emp. Your inward Griefs you ſmoother in your Mind; 
But Fate's loud Voice proclaims your Lord unkind. 

Mor. Let Fame be buſie where ſhe has to do: 
ell of fought Fields, and every pompous Show. 
hoſe Tales are fit to fill the People's Ears: 


Monarchs unqueſtion'd, move in higher Sphears. 


Mel. Believe not Rumor, but your ſelf: and ſee 
The Kindneſs *twixt my plighted Lord and me. 


This is our State; thus happily we live; 
Theſe are the Quarrels which we take and give. 


Aſide to Mor.] I had no other way to force a Kiſs, 


Forgive my laſt farewel to you, and Bliſs. 8 
Emp. Vour haughty Carriage ſhews too much of Scorn, 


And Love, like hers, deſerves not that Return. 
Mor. You'll pleaſe to leave me Judge of what I do, 


And not examine by the outward ſhow, 


Your uſage of my Mother might be good: 


n Nor was it fit you ſhou'd. - 

Mor. Then, in as equal Ballance weigh my Deeds. 

_ Emp. My Right, and my Authority, exceeds. 

Suppoſe (what F'll not grant) Injuſtice done; 

Is judging me the Duty of a Son? | 
Mor. Not of a Son, but of an Emperor: , 

You cancell'd Duty when you gave me Pow'r. 

If your own Actions on your Will you ground, 

Mine ſhall hereafter know no other "Hank oo 


What meant you when you call'd me to a Throne? 
Was it to pleaſe me with a Name alone? 


Emp. Tas that I thought your Gratitude would know 
What to my partial Kindneſs you did owe: 
That what your Birth did to your Claim deny, 
Your merit of Obedience might ſupply. | 


p | f 
Mor. To your own Thoughts ſuch hopes you might ſuppoſe; 


But I took Empire not on terms like thoſe. 
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Of Buſineſs you complain d, now take your Eaſe: . 
Enjoy what e' er decrepid Age can pleaſe: 
Eat, Sleep, and tell long Tales of what you were 
In flow'r of Youth, if any one will hear. 
Emp. Pow'r, like new Wine, does your weak Brain ſurprize, 
And its mad Fumes, in hot Diſcourſes riſe; 
But Time theſe giddy Vapours will remove: 
Mean while I'Il taſte the ſober joys of Love. 
__ Mor. You cannot Love, nor Pleaſures take, or give; 
But Life begin, when *tis too late to live. 
On a tir'd Courſer you purſue Delight, 5 
Let ſlip your Morning, and ſet out at Night. 
If you have liv'd, take thankfully the paſt: 
Make, as you can, the ſweet Remembrance laſt. 
If you have not enjoy'd what Youth could give, 
But Life ſunk through you like a leaky Sieve, 
Accuſe your ſelf you Jiv'd not while you might; 
But, in the Captive Queen reſign your Right. 
Pve now reſolv'd to fill your uſeleſs Place; CER 5 


1 
* 


III take that Poſt to cover your Diſgrace, 
And Love her for the Honour of my Race. 
Emp. Thou doſt but try how far I can forbear, 
Nor art that Monſter which thou would'ſt appear. 
But do not wantonly my Paſſion move; 
I pardon nothing that relates to Love. by 81 52 
My Fury does, like jealous Forts, purſue ; 4 
With Death, ev'n Strangers who but come to view. *' | „ g 
to Mor. I did not only view, but will invade: „ 
Could you ſhed Venom from your Reverend Shade, 
Like Trees, beneath whoſe Arms tis Death to ſleep: 
Did rolling Thunder your fenc'd Fortreſs keep; 
Thence would I ſnatch my Semele, like Jove, 
And midſt the dreadful Wrack enjoy my Love. 
Emp. Have I for this, ungrateful as thou art, 
When Right, when Nature, ſtruggl'd in my Heart; 
When Heav'n call'd on me for thy Brother's Claim, 
Broke all, and ſull'd my unſpatted Fame? 
Wert thou to Empire by my Baſeneſs brought, 
And would'ſt thou raviſh what fo dear I bought? 
| Dear! for my Conſcience and its Peace I gave: 
Why was my Reaſon made my Paſſion's Slave? 
I ſee Heav'ns Juſtice; thus the Pow'rs Divine 
Pay Crimes with Crimes, and puniſh mine by thine. 
Mer. Crimes let them pay, and puniſh as they pleaſe : 
What Pow'r makes mine, by Pow't I mean to ſeize. 
_Since *tis to that they their own Greatneſs owe - 
Above, why ſhould they queſtion mine below? 


* 


| Repeated as a Charm to cure my Grief. 


So much above what other Beauties are, „ | 


My Eyes a Conqueſt, not your Dea deſign'd, 


Too kind they are, indeed, but not to me. | | 


Ind. Think you baſe Intereſt, Souls, like mine, can (way? 
Or that for Greatneſs, I can Love betray ? 


Ex Vence, th ij JE in our pom art * 


And with Age purchas oo dearly bought. 
We re paſt the uſe of Wit, for Which we toil; 
Late Fruit, and planted in too cold a Soil. 


y 


My ſtock of Fame is laviſh'd and decay d; 3 
No profit of the vaſt profuſion made. ) 

Too late my Folly I repent; I know - 

My Aurenge-Aoebe would ne'er have us d me ſo. | | 
But by his Ruin I prepar'd my own; - nd 7 
And, like a naked Tree, my Shelter gone, 8 
To Winds and Winter- ſtorms muſt ſtand expos'd alone. 


Aurenge-Zebe, Arimant. 6 
Arim. Give me not Thanks, which I will ne'er deſerve; 
But know, *tis for a Nobler Price I ſerve. 
By Indamora's Will you're hither brought: 
All my Reward, in = Command I ſought. 1 
The reſt your Letters tell you See, like Light, | | 
She comes, and I muſt yaniſh, like the Night. | [Exit, 


Enter Indamora. 
Ind. Tis now that I begin to live again: 


| Heav ns, I forgive you all my Fear and Pain. 


Since I behold my Aurenge-ebe appear, 


I could not buy him at a Price too dear. 


His Name alone-afforded me Relief, 


I that lov'd Name did, as ſome God, invoke, 
And printed Kiſſes on it while I ſpoke. 


Aur. Short Eaſe; but long, long Pains from you I find: 
Health to my Eyes; but Poiſon to my Mind. 
Why are you made ſo excellently | —_ 2 4 


That, ev'n in curſing, you new form my Breath, 
And make me bleſs thoſe Eyes, which give me Death? | | 
Ind. What reaſon for your Curſes can you find? | 16 K 8 


If they offend, tis that they are too kind. 
Aur. The Ruins they have wrought, you will not ſee: 


No, Aurenge- ebe, you merit all my Heart, 
And I'm too Noble but to give a Part. red! ; 5101 bY 
Your Father, and an Empire! am I. known CE ute 
No more? or have ſo weak a Judgment ſhown, 


In 8 050 you, to change: you for a Throne? 


"0 


* * , 


'Tis not my Father's Loye you have deſign'd; 


| Your Choice is fix'd where Youth and Pow'r are join'd. 
Ind. Where Youth and Pow'r are join'd ! has he a name? 
Aur. You would be told; you glory in your Shame; 


"There's Muſick in the Sound; and, to provoke 
Your Pleaſure more, by me it muſt be ſpoke. _ 
Then, then it raviſhes, when your pleas'd Ear 
The Sound does from a wretched Rival hear. 
Morat's the Name your Heart leaps up to meet, 
While Aurenge-Zebe lies dying at your Feet. 
Ind. Who told you this? ; 
Aur, — Are you ſo loſt to Shame? 
Morat, Morat, Morat: You love the Name 
So well, your ev'ry Queſtion ends in that; 
You force me ſtill to anſwer you, Morat. 
Morat, who beſt could tell what you reveal'd; 
Morat, too proud to keep his Joys conceal'd, 
Ind. Howe'er unjuſt your Jealouſie appear, 
It ſhews the Loſs, of what you Love, you fear. 
And does my Pity, not my Anger move: 
I'll fond it, as the froward Child of Love. 
To ſhew the truth of my unalter'd Breaſt, 
Know, that your Life was given at my Requeſt : 


At leaſt Repriev'd. When Heav'n deny'd you Aid, 


She brought it, She, whoſe Falſhood you upbraid. 
Aur. And tis by that you would your Falſhood 

Had you not ask d, how happy had I dy'd? 

Accurſt Reprieve! Not to prolong my Breath, 

It brought a lingring, and more painful Death. 

I have not liv'd ſince firſt I heard the News; 

The Gift the guilty Giver does accuſe. 

You knew the Price, and the Requeſt did move, 

That you might pay the Ranſom with your Love. 
Ind. Your Accuſations muſt, I ſee, take place; 

And J am guilty, infamous and baſe! 


- Azr. If you are falſe, thoſe Epithets are ſmall; 


You're then the things, the Abſtract of em all. 


And you are falſe: You promis d him your Love: 


No other Price a Heart ſo hard could move. 
Do not I know him? Could his Brutal Mind 
Be wrought upon? Could he be Ju or Kind, 

Inſultingly, he made your Love his boaſt; _ 

Gave me my Life, and told me what it coſt. 

Speak; Anſwer, I would fain yet think you true; 
Lie; and I'll not believe my elf, but you. 


Aur. How, with a Truth, you would a Falſhood blind! 


ide, 


Y 


* 


Tell 


| | 2 


* ; y Wi 
» 1 * . 


Tell me you Love; Tl pardon the deceit: 
And, to 2 fool'd, my ſelf aſſiſt the Cheat. 
Ind. No; tis too late: I have no more to ſay, 
I you'll believe P have been faiſe, you may. | 
Aur. I would not; but your Crimes too plain appear: 
Nay, even that I ſhould think you true, you fear, 
Did I not tell you, I would be deceiv'd? 
| Ind. I'm not concern'd to have my Truth believ'd. 
You would be Cozen'd! would aſſiſt the Cheat! 
But I'm too plain to join in the Deceit: 
Im pleas'd you think me falſe—— 
And, whatſoe'er my Letter did pretend. 
I made this Meeting for no other end. | 
Aur. Kill me not quitę with this Indifference : | 
When you are guiltleſs, boaſt not an Offence. | x 
T know you better than your ſelf you know: 
Your Heart was true, but did ſome Frailty ſhow : f 
You promis d him your Love, that I might live; | 5 8 


* — — 
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But promis d what you never meant to give. 
Speak, was't not ſo? confeſs; I can forgive? 
Ind. Forgive! What dull Excuſes you prepare! 
As if your Thoughts of me were worth my Care. 
Aur, M Traitreſs! Ah Ingrate! Ah Faithleſs Mind! 
Ah Sex, invented firſt to damn Mankind! 
Nature took care to dreſs you up for Sin: 
Adorn'd without; unfiniſh'd left within. 
Hence, by no Judgment you your Loves direct; 
Talk much, ne er think, and ſtill the wrong effect. 
So much Self-Love in your Compoſures mix'd, 
That Love to others ſtill remainzunfix dd. 
BGreatneſs, and Noiſe, and Show are your Delight; 
Yet Wiſe Men love you in their own deſpight. 
And, finding in their Native Wit no eaſe, 
Are forc'd to put your Folly on to pleaſe. 
Ind. Now you frall know what cauſe you have to rage: 
But to increaſe your Fury, not aſſwage. 
I found the way your Brother's Heart to move, 
Vet promis d not the leaſt return of Love. 
HFis Pride and Brutal Fierceneſs I abhor; 
But ſcorn your mean Suſpicions of me more. 
. I ow'd my Honour and my Fame this care: . 
Know what your Folly loſt you, and deſpair. Turning from him. 
Aur. Too cruelly your Innocence you tell. | . 


þ Show Heav'n, and damn me to the Pit of Hell. 
Now I believe you; tis not yet too late: 
You may forgive, and put a ſtop to Fate. * T 
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| Save me, juſt ſinking, and no more to riſe, 

How can you look with ſuch relentleſs Eyes?/; E 
Or let your Mind by Penitence be mov. 
Or I'm reſolv d to think you never loy'd, ee. 
- You are not clear d, unleſs you Mercy ſpeak: e 
III think you took th' occaſion thus to hre. _ 2 
Ind. Small jealouſies, tis true, inflame Defire; © e 


— 
4 - 


Too great, not fan, but quite blow out the Fire. ed 
Vet 1 did love you, till fuch Pains I bore, Ken Pte 
That I dare truſt my ſelf, and you no more. 
Let me not love you; but here end my Pain: n 
Diſtruit may make me wretched once 28s. 
Now, with full Sails, into the Port I )])’ OD 
And ſafely can unlade my Breaſt of Love _ _ 
Quiet, and calm: Why ſhould I then go back, | . 
To tempt the ſecond hazard of a Wrack . 
Aur. Behold theſe dying Eyes, ſee their ſubmiſſive Awe: 
Theſe Tears, which fear of Death could never draw: 70 © 
| Heard you that Sigh? from my heay'd-Heart it 1 1 
And faid, if you forgive not, tis my laſt, PN e | 
Love mounts, and rolls, about my ſtormy” Mind. 5 | - 
Like Fire, that's born by a tempeſtuous Wind. '' . 8 
Oh, I could ſtifle you, with eager haſte?  — + IRS, 
Devour your Kiſſes with my hungry taſteſ e 44 
Ruſh on you! Eat you! wander o er each Part. oY - 
Raving with Pleaſure, ſnatch you to my Heart! © _ —— 
Then Fold you off, and gaze! then, with new Rage, *-- 208 
Invade you, till my Conſcious Limbs preſage | | 
Torrents of Joy, which all their Banks o'refloy ! | ; | 
So loſt, ſo bleſt, as I, but then could know” | > 
2 Moving him her Hand, 


Ind. Be no more jealous. A 
' Aur. Give me Cauſe no more: | 
The Danger's greater after, than before. ware Sites 
If I relapſe; to cure my Jealouſie, | | "ER 
Let me (for that's the eaſieſt Parting) die. TY 

Ind. My Life! . N 
Aur. My Soul! 1 5 

Ind. My All that Heav'n can give! 
Death's Life with you; without you, Death to live, 

Do them Arimant haſtily. _ 

Arim. Oh, we are loſt, beyond all human Aid! We eel 
The Cittadel is to Morat betray d. 
The Traitor and the Treaſon, know too late; 
The falſe Alas deliver d up the Gate: 
Ew'n while I ſpeak, we're Compaſs'd round with Fate. 


” , 


The Valiant cannot fight, or Coward flie; 3 4. 
.- But both in undiſtinguiſh'd Crouds muſt die. 3 [Ta 
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"Ger "Then wy /Proplietick 1 Fears 80 come to to par 22 
4 Alen was always bloody; now. he's n ; = 

VB 1 And has ſo far in Ufurpation gone, F rl ts 2 
* He will he Parricide ſecure the Throne, 5 e 


. 


„ To thew the Emperor. e 


Am J ellen, and betray d, by all? . = ; 
es one brave Man dare, with a Monarch, fall?  _— CE EW 
Then, welcome Death, to cover m 0 Diſgrace; ; 


I would not live to Reign o'er fre TW | 
- My Aurenge-Zebe! | > | _ [Seeing Aurenge-Zebe, 
But thou no more art mine; my Cruelty 5 MES | 
if Has quite deſtroy'd the Right 1 had 1 in thee. LAY . Gor pRek 
3 J have been baſe, a W CH 


Baſe, ey'n to him from whom I did receive | | 
3 All that a Son could to a Parent give. GEN + WY 
©. Behold me puniſh/d in the ſelf- ſame kind, 5 
kW . . Th ungrateful does a more ungrateful find. 
Aur. Accuſe your ſelf no more; you could not be „ 
- Ungrateful; could permit no Crime to me. „ 3 | 
I only mourn my yet uncancell'd Score: | 
You put me paſt the Pow'r of paying more, | N 
That, that's my Grief, that I can only grieve, | 
And bring bur Pity, where I would relieve, a = 
For had I yet Ten Thouſand Lives to pay. pls; 
The mighty Sum ſhould go no other wa yx. 855 | | 
Emp. Can you forgive me, tis not fit you ſhou'd, | „„ 
Why will; you be ſo excellently good? | . i 
Till lick too blac rand upon my Name: et > 
+ The Syord is needle ſhall die with Shame. e e OY 
What had my Age to do with Love's delight, 
Shut out from all Enjoyments but the Sight? 
Arim. Sir, you forget the Danger's imminent: 
I Minute is not for Excuſes lent, 
| . Diſturb me not 
8 How can my lateſt Hours be better ſpent? 
To reconcile my {elf to him is more, 
Than to regain all I poſſeſsd before. 
& 1 ES Empire and Life are now not worth a Pray'r : z 
His Love, alone, deſerves my dying Care. 5 
| 2 Aur. Fighting for you, my Death will-glorious be. 
| 5 und. Seek to preſerve your ſelf, and live for me. . 
: 
| 
0 


Arxrim. Loſe then no farther tige. | 
HFeavn has inſpir'd me with a ſudden Thou ght, ge? 
Whence your unhop'd for Safety may be She, (7.4 1 
ah: Though with * NNE of ay Blood tis 1 
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"Bur, ſince” my. of ans neer LES 3 SJ ͤͤwòiuͤͤůhg 
"T1 Ae h S I cdeem'd fromF r... 3 14g” 
1510. much Sorrow well r ate. e VVV 


Tou, Madam, muſt retir e; 3 gt DIDORED'Y 2s 
Your Beauty is its own Security, . r hes Rees þ . 
And leave the Conduct of the reſt to m: © 5 A 
. Glory will Crown my Life, if I ſucceed; ' „ 4. 


If not, ſhe may afford to love me dead. „ 
Aur. My Father's kind, and, Madam, you forgive: 3 12 
Were Heay'n fo pleas'd, I now could wiſh to anda I INE „ 
And, L ſhall li ER, „„ oonr 
With Glor -" and oigh Love, at Once I "ARE „„ 
Ras I feel th in Puig Heat, and abſent God retunn. [Exc e 


5 | Bo Sfp FIN Sn 3 — 9 
HE Night ſeems doubled with the Fear ſhe brings, 2 'Y 


And oer the Cittadel new ſpreads her Wings, - I 35 
The Morning, as miſtaken, turns about, CN RE; 5 


1 T 


- 


And all her early Fires again FA o out. 25 13 Eh 
Shouts, Cries, and Groans, Pierce my Bars; and then > 
A flaſh of Lightning draws the guilty Scene, 5 : 


And ſhews me Arms, and Wounds, and Dying Men. 
Ah, ſhould my Aurenge - Zebe be fighting 2 pre 


And envious Winds diſtinguiſh'd to my Ear, - 
His dying Pn, and his laſt Accents ber. | bh 
W To her Morat . Ig 5 1 | 5 A 
Mor. The bloody Bus neſs of the Night is Sy 5 8 3 
And, in the Cittadel, an Empire won. e 


Our Swords ſo wholly did the Fates employ, 
That they, at length, grew weary to deſtro | 5 
KRefus d the work we brought; and, out 01 Breath, bh $, | 
Made Sorrow and Deſpair attend for Death. . *Y © 
But what of all my Conqueſt can I boaſt? © FRET „ 
My haughty Pride, before your Eyes, is bot; | | 2 
And Victory but gains me to preſent 

That Homage which our Eaſtern World has ſent.” 

Ind, Your Victory, alas, begets my Fears: 


| Can you not then Triumph without my Tears? = ; 
| | Reſolve me; (for you know my Deſtiny ; En 0 eG 
In pay +47 1 5) ſay, do I live, or die? „ 
Mor B by my Love, by hope of Empire fird: 4 2 
N true, L have perivent's wy both requir'd, 44,1 fon Ul 
x. *. 2 | # : 332 


"AVRENGE-LESE: Or” ae th 


11 decreed, for when great Souls are givn, 8 5 
der bear the Marks of Sov'reis enty from Heay'n. : J 
My Elder Brothers my Fore-runners canes?” ©: ö 
Rough draughts of Nature, ill deſign d ndh mm 
Bloynoff, like Bloſſoms never made to bear; r 
= Till I came, finiſh'd; her laſt labour'd. Tr MS 1 
Da. This Prologue leads to your ſucceeding Sig: N 
1 Blood ended what Ambition did begin. 130 RR 
2 Aor. Twas rumour'd, but by whom I cannot tell, NN 5 
My Father *ſcap'd from out che 1 r 
My Brother too may live! F 
| em) 85 | ö 
Mor He muſt: *© | 
| 1 kill'd bim not, and a leſs Fate's unjuſt. 9 
UHaleav'n owes it me, that I may fill his Room: a | „ 
A Phanix-Lover, riſing from his Tomb. e 
Ia whom you'll loſe your Sorrows for the Dead; INH 
_ +88 More warm, more fierce, and fitter for your Bed. — | Fo fe UP a 
x Ind. Should I from Aurenge. Zebe my Heart divide. 
Io Love a Monſter, and a Parricide? Fakes 
b Theſe Names your ſwelling Titles cannot hide. 
sSiͤevere Decrees may keep our Tongues in awe: | 
hut to our Thoughts, what Edict cam give Law? | „„ 
| x Ev'n you your ſelf, to your own Breaſt, ſhall cell! 
Pauoour Crimes: and your own Conſcience . 
2 Mor. What bus neſs has my Conſcience with. a Crown? | 
3 She ſinks in Pleaſures, and in Bowls will drown. - t 
If Mirth ſhould fail, I'll buſie her with Cares: © 
Silence her Clamorous Voice with Touder Wars: 
_ Trumpets and Drums ſhall fright her from the hone, 
As ſounding Cymbals aid the lab'ring —_ — W 
Ind. Repell'd by theſe, more eager ſhe will grow; „ ET clog 2 + 
Spring back more ſtrongly than « Scythian Bow: e 
Amidſt your Train, this unſeen Juoge will wait; 
Examine how you came by all your State. b 
pbraid your impious Pomp; and, ip your Ba 5 8 N 
WI hallow, Rebel, Tyrant, Murtherer. VVV 8 | 
Your ill got Pow'r, wan Looks and Care ſhall bring: N 
_ +Known but oy Diſcontent to be a King. | 
Of Crouds afraid, yet anxious. when alone; 
You'll fit and brood your Sorrows on a Throne. 
Mor. Birth-right's a vulgar Road to Kingly Sway; ©, 
Tis every dull-got Elder Brother's way. [ER 
Dropt from above, he lights into a Throne; my 
Grows of a piece with that he ſits upon, 5 
Nan ns Choice, a low, inglegious, e Drone: 


* » 
«+. , 
7 by 
4 E > a _ 
- 5 | | 
— Ca hy, * 2 1 * a x *. . | | | | 
— * * : P * by | | 4 
| | | * * N * ye , . . Y * * , - F * «\ — 4 2 N + : 
- 2 88 * 4 n err 4 bs 4 . £ ; * . 
* » 12 2 2 * 4 , : 6 % A »*, a> 2 p 1 3 242 TH 4 
"$05 ab. a 68 e E " . 


. 


« © 


* 


— 


of Hþ 10 1 WY * a>. \ L : _ , 
> "LF v9 © 3a. Cut 8 2 « A * I * 
C4 : "s oF g «1 « * * 7 Y qu © * 8 
* * - . ; at "7 2. 1 po * 
0 8 7 4 . *# 4 . 1 1 * 1 
. 9 vs | ad 7 q „ 1 we > * p 1 her, 
s J a 2 2 , l 
aY > Wh 8% 12 24 TS... * * N 1 
© 1 4 - ; 
* * , F#Y 4 — — F N s : * 
9 * y * 92 7 4 : 


Shows he can govern that which he could gain. Y ff 
9393 Right comes of courſe, Whate'er he was before ö;ö;ẽ RO 
| Murder and Uſurpation are no more. i 


And Parricide will ſo deform your Name, e i 


Flies from my Sight, before tis fully found : © 28 | 2 4 


That's Empire, that which I can give away. 
When you 


In hazard, and in toils, I heard they hy; bps. HY : 


O Sal- 
Wi 1 by F * a W ate heim 5 


Ind. I your own Laws you ſuch Dominion mike} | . ENY 3..." 5 
As ev? ry ſtronger Pow'r has right to take. e. 


t diſpoſſeſſing you will give a Claim. VVV 
ext Uſurps, will a juſt Prince appear; e one ter 12% 


so much your Ruin will his Reign endear. l 
Mor. I without Guilt would mount the mend Katz * 1 
But yer tis neceſſary to be Great. E353 1, 3 0 
Ind. All Greatneſs is in Virtue underſtood: RF re” Wi 50 
Tis only neceſſary to be good. F el args oo Et oe 
Tell me, what ist at which great Spirits aim, ©, 


What moſt your einn Fo hoe ds cn 3 
Mor. Renown, and Fame, „ 1 
And Pow' r, as uncontrol d as ig my Will. T...... 
Ind. How you confound delires of Good and Ill! . T..... 
For true Renown is ſtill with Virtue join d. 3a 2h, os fre 
But luſt of Po r lets loaſe.th?unbridP'd Mind. e 


Yours is a Soul irregularly. Great, „ F 80 


Which, wanting Temper, yet abounds with Heat: TEES I'S 8 
So ſtrong, yet ſo unqeual Pulſes beat. „ l 
As Sun which does through We dimly ſhine: 30011452 46-1556 ER 
What pity tis you are not all Diyin DEG Atat#e. os ER 
New moulded, thorough FFR = . a Breaſt „ 
So pure, to bear the laſt ſevereſt Teſt. VVV 
Fit to Command an Empire, you ſhould — 1 5 1 
Jy Virtue, and without a Bluſh to Reign. . . Ee 
Mor. You ſhow me ſomewhat I neer learnt e e e 
But tis the diſtant. Proſpect, of a Shore, F 
Doubtful in Miſts; which, like enchanted Ground, F 4621 Page = 


Ind. Dare to be Great, without a guilty Crown; © _ 


2 


View it, and lay the bright 1 dawn. LL $ 1 5 2 | 


Tis baſe to ſeize on all, becauſe you may; 


Theres Joy when to wild Will you Laws preſcribe,” B 
id Fortune carry back her Bride. 8. | 

A Joy, which none but greateſt Minds can taſte; 
A Fame, which will to endleſs Ages laſt, _ E el 
Mer. Renown, and Fame, in vain, I courted long; Un. oe A 
And ſtill purſu'd em, though directed e. e e 


Sad farcher than the Coaſt, bur miſe [my r 


ö oO A 2 13 — 8 12 4. ae Eh $ „ * N 88 ; 5 EE he r W & \ 2 * hs 1 "4 N 

- & . f ? C. A „ a r 7 a | | | 5 4 . 4 5 * 1 SN 85 A * 5 

N you hav given me Virtue for my Guides” i ET AN... ov -- 
And, with true Honour, balaſted my Fride. F „ 


Unjuſt Dominion T no more purſue; RIO I ME NO TS B1 
I quit all other Claims but thoſe:to:you, * — 7 oe In ON 
Id. Oh be not juſt to halves! pay all you owe: 1 LR 8 
Think there's a Debt to Meleſinda too. ky N | | 
Io leave no Blemiſh on your after-Lifez + , 
EF Reward the Virtue of a {uf ring Wife, | | Pb 3 
Mor. To Love once paſt, I cannot backward move; 3 
Call yeſterday again, and I may Love. . . 1 
*T was not for nothing I the Crown refign'd; . tes 
I ſtill muſt own a Mercenary Mind: e i 
1 I, in this Venture, double Gains urſue, | 
| And laid out all my Stock to purch le You. ; 
| BEE nes + To them Aſuph Chan. 5255 e ha 
No! ow, in Succeſs? Does Aurenge-Zebe yet woes Sm 
3 Aſaph. Fortune has giv'n you all that ſhe can give: 55 
Your Brother EY TONS N 
Mor. — Hold; thou melt an impious Joy, e e 
And think ſt 1 Nil take pleaſure to deſtroy: - . 
+ Know, I am chang'd, and would not have him . Ne 


15 Aſaph. Tis paſt; and you deſire his Life i in . ORE Ov 
He, prodigal of Soul, ruſh'd e . x 88 
Of lifted Weapons, and did Wounds . VFC 

In ſcorn of Night, he would not be conceabd? |; | 

His Soldiers where he fought his Name reveal 4. 2 5 | 

In thickeſt Crouds ſtill 9 did ſound: e 9 

Ihe vaulted Roofs did Aurenge: ebe 111 tie OY. 12 

| Till late, and in his Fall, the Name was drown'd. 1 2 


_# F 


Id. Wither that Hand which brought him to his Fre; 35 . 
$ And blaſted be the Tongue which dic relate. 1 %%% ĩ²³ . Bao ronrg | 
Aſaph. His Body V 
; Mor. —Ceaſe to inhanſe her Miſery: „0 Ny 
| Pity the Queen, and ſhow Reſpect to me. 5 VVV 
Tais every Painter's Art to hide from Sei, J 
| | And caſt in ſhades, what ſeen would no bn Op. OE ONTO | 
1 Your Grief in me ſuch Sympathy has br . [To her, 
I IT mourn; and wiſh I nll recal the dag.) | VVV 
Love ſoftens me; and blows up Fires which . „ 1 dt ng 
Through my tough Heart, and melt the ſtubborn Kae FED 3 þ.£ 
Ind. Break Heart; or Choak, with Sobs, my h hated Be, e 
Do thy own work; admit no forei Death. 3 . 
Alas! Why do I make this uſeleſs Moan? 5 ON rf woe 4 3 
5 dead __ = 125 Soul! is Sone. ff.. dT Ing ITY 


F , ̃ . ̃⅛— = 
$705 Mir. What Tongue the Terror of this Night can tell, 
Within, without, and round the Cittadel!l' - © 

A new form'd Faction does your Pow'r oppoſe; 
The Fight's, confus'd, and all who meet are Foes. - © 

A Second Clamour from the Town we hear; | 

5 And the far Noiſe fo loud, it drowns the near. 
; Abas, who ſeem'd our Friend, is either fled; © 

Or, what we fear, our Enemies does head. 
Your frighted Soldiers ſcarce their Ground maintain. 
Mor. I thank their Fury; we ſhall fight again: 
They rouze my Rage; I'm eager to ſubdue: 1 


— 


| | S747 Enter Meleſinda. 
Ea Mel. Can Miſery no place of. Safety know } 
The Noiſe purſues me whereſoc'er I go, 
As Fate ſought only me, and where I fled, 
- Aim'd all its Darts at my Devoted" Head. 
.And let it; Fam now paſt Care of Life; | 
The laſt of Women; an abandon'd Wife; 


7 
Fm 


U 


I ſtand Oblig'd to Fortune or to Fear. 

Meak Women ſhould, in Danger, heard like Deer. 
But ſay, from whence this new Combuſtion ſprings? 
Are there yet more Morat's? morefighting Kings? 

- Atl. Him from his Mother's Love your Eyes divide, 
And now her Arms the cruel Strife decide. 
Ind. What ſtrange Misfortunes my vex'd Life attend? 

Death will be kind, and all my Sorrows end ' 

If Nourmahal prevail, I know my Fate. 

Mel. I pity, as my own, your hard Eſtate; 

But what can my weak Charity afford#* + 

I have no longer Int'reſt in my Lord: 

Nor in his Mother, He: ſhe owns her Hate 

Aloud, and would her ſelf Uſurp the State. 
a Ind. Im avs 5 the with Sorrow, paſt Relief 
Of Tears, -parch'd up, _ wither'd Ly Grief. 
- Mel. Mourning will Decays more deadly bring, 

As a North Wind burns a too forwagd Spring. e 
Give Sbrrow vent, and let the Sluces go. 

| Ind. My Tears are all Congeal'd, and will not flow. 

| - Al. Have Comfort; yield not to the blows of Fate. 

8 Ind. Comfort, like Cordials after Death, comes late. 

Name not ſo vain a word; my Hopes are fled: | 
Think your Morat were kind, and think him dead. 
Aal. I can no mores 8 
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Hud. Whether Deſign or Chance has brought you here, 
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| A Stranger, and Unfriended, and a Slave! ; e 24 


Alas, me s here! 


Alas. The vain Morat, by his own Raſhneſs wrought, e 


"5 


- Cay no more 8 for Eon find: | xt 
Your boding Words have quite 0 N my Mind. 
"(Glarering 0 f Wagon, within. 
Ind. The Noiſe We as the Billows roar, RK i 
When rolling from afar, they threat the ShbauM e. 
She comes; and feeble Nature now I find daga 
Shrinks dack in Danger, and forſakes my Mind. N 
T wiſh to Die, yet dare not Death endure; 7 
Deteſt the Med'cine, yet deſire the Cure. 5 IE 
I'would have Death; but mild, and at Command: r vs! 
I dare not truſt him in another's Hane 
In Naurmahal's, he would not mine appear! 
But arm'd with Terror, and diſpuis'd with . e 
Mel. Beyond this Place you can have no Re tree: 
Sta here, and I the Danger will repeat. © os TEN | 
I fear not Death, becauſe my Life I hate: 
And envious Death will ſhun th' unforcunate, - Tr 
Ind. You muſt not venture „ 1 oe 
Mel. Let me: I may do VVV 
_ My ſelf a Kindneſs, in obliging you.. | Ent att 
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„ 


In your lov'd Name Il ſeek my angry Lord; FF 
And beg your Safety from his conqu ring Sword: ', 
So his Protection al your Fears will eaſe, TE: . 
And I ſhall ſee him once, and not diſpleaſe. e 
Ind. O wretched Queen! what Pow'r won SR! can gave“ 


. 


2 4223144 


Fay Nourmahal, Zayda, ad Abe, with, ae, 23 3 x 


ay 1 Ky Ret 1 ble inner es 7 th e See, 
Nomr. Heartleſs they 1 t, and quitted ſoon their Ground. 


While ours with eaſie Victor ay, were Crown'd. 3 9 1 


Empire too, 


To 9 Alas, my Life an t 
what's yet earer, my Revenge o The 


_— 


Too ſoon diſcover'd his Ambitious Thought. 3 1 
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But ſuch whoſe Numbers could no Fears eget e 5 5 „ 
By them the Emperor's Party firſt I l. e 
Then turn'd my Arms the Victors to Abdae, | 


Believ d me his, becauſe I ſpoke him fair; 


Lad 


Hence 'twas I did his Troops at firſtgdmits>, 


: f Bt 5 ; 25 => A. 1 2 + 
And pirch'd his Head into the ready Snare. 55 8 


Nour. Now let the Head-ſtrong Boy my Will debe, LEN 2 th 


x — 
Virtue's no Slave of Man; no Sex confines the O52 99s} | 
I. for my ſelf, th! Imperial Seat will „„ 6 kts 213 
And he ſhall wait my Leiſurefor his Reigngg. 
But e is no where to be found. e 
"ox 5 . a 5 7% 5 2 5 
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That rack d you, twixt the Lover and the Wife. 
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; "And now @ perhaps-in Death DN eig R N | 
I fought and conquer'd, yet have loſt the Prize c 


Zayd. The Chance of War determin'd well the GE” 


He's dead, whoſe Love has ſully'd all your Reign, : 
And made you-Empreſs of the World in vain. 
Nour. No; I my Pow'r and Pleaſure would divide: 


The Drudge had quench'd my Flames, and then had 70 


J rage, to think without that Bliſs Tlive; | 


That I could wiſh what Fortune would not give. 


But, what Love cannot, Vengeance muſt Sv 


She, who bereay'd me of his Heart, ſhall die. 


Zayd, Tl ſearch, far diſtant hence ſhe cannot be. 


Nour. This wondrous Maſter-Piece 1 Fain would ſees - 


This fatal Helen who can Wars inſpire, 
Make Kings her Slaves, and ſet the World on Fire, 


My Husband lock d his Jewel from my View: 


Or _ not ſet the falſe one by the true. 
Re-enter Zayda leading Indamors. 


Zin. Your frighted Captive, e er ſhe dies, receive; - 
Her Soul'sjuſt going elſe, without your Rave. 

Nour. A fairer Creature did my Eyes ne'er ſee! 
Sure ſhe was form'd by Heav'n in ſpight to me! 

Some Angel Copy' d, while I flepr, each Grace, 


And moulded ev'ry Feature from my Face. 


Such Majeſty does from her Forehead riſe, 

Her Checks ſuch Bluſhes caſt, ſuch Rays her Eyes 
Nor I, nor Envy, can a Blemiſh find, 

The Palace is, without, too well delign'd: 


Conduct me in, for I will view thy Mind. 


Speak, if thou haſt a Soul, and $4 I may "I . 
Ind. My Tears and Miſeries muſt plead my Cauſe ; g 


My Words, the Terror of your Preſence awes: 


Mortals, in ſight of Angels, mute become; 
The Nobler Nature ſtrikes th' Inferior dumb. 
Nour. The Palm is, by the Foe's Confeſſion, + mine; 


But I diſdain, what baſely you reſigg. 
. Heav'n did, by me, the outward Model build: 
Its inward Work, the Soul, with Rubbiſh fill J. 
Vet, Oh; th imperfe& piece moves more Dag 


Tis with Youth, to catch the Sig 
The 85 have ſor robb'd my Virgin; Bloom, 
And what y what I was d erco me. 
Traitreſs, reſtore my Beauty and my Chamss 


Nor ſteal my n with 320 proper No ab 
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5 1 am not guilty but unfortunate. 


i ee Mankind, my Subjects, from my Sway, 


45 my full guſt, without the Drudgery. 


On 8 Sprds? Diſarm, but ſave my Son. 
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2 „ What 4 I 2 Mey to  inflove . your et 
Nour. Not guilty, when thy Looks my Pow'r pies % 


Take all my Hearts and all my Eyes away? Ss 
My Husband firſt, but that I could forgive: ; 
He only mov'd, and talk'd, but did not live. 

My Avrenge-Zebe, for I dare own the Name, 

The glorious Sin, and the more glorious Flame. 


Him, from my Beauty, have thy Eyes miſled, | ROW 5 


And ſtarv'd the Joys of my expected Bed. 


Ind. His Love, ſo ſought, he's happy that he's dead. 


O had 1 Courage but to meet my Fate; | 5 
That ſhort dark Paſſage to a future State. N 
The melancholy Riddle of a Breath. | 


Nour. That ſomething, or that notinng, after Death: 


Take this, and teach thy ſelf. 


Ind. Alas! : X 8 


Nour. hy doſt thou ſhake? | [Giving 4 Dagger. a 
Diſhonour not the Ve e I deſigmd: ; 5 


A Queen, and own a baſe Plebean Mind! 


Let it drink deep in thy moſt Viral Part: * e 


Strike home, and do me Reaſon in thy Heart, | | 
1nd, 1 dare not. = Jap 


Nour. Do't, while I ſtand by and e 


I love a Foe, who dares my Stroke prevent; 1450 4 5 
Who gives me the full Scene of my Content. 


F 1 | "Shows me the flying Soul's Convulfive Strife, 


And all the Anguiſh of Departing Life. 


- 
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as 6 


1 | : Diſdain my Mercy, and my Rage defie; 4: 115 0 5 a, E 5 


Curſe me with thy laſt Breath; and make me ſee 
A Spirit worthy to have Rivald me. 
Ind. Oh, I defire to die, but dave not yet; 


* * Give me ſome Reſpight, I'll diſcharge the Debt 


Without my Aurenge-Zebe J cannot live. _ 1 

Nour. Thine, Traitreſs! thine! that Word has wing d thy Fate, | 
And put me paſt the tedious forms of Hate, 8 
T'll kill thee with ſuch eagerneſs and haſte, 18 150 3 
As Fiends, let looſe, would lay all Native wafte, EY | 


mh ndamora rus back, as Nourmahal is Monday: to buy: : Cla fo; * Swords is 
> heard within. 193 
Sold. Yield, y're O erpowr'd: reliftmiics | is in vain, „[Miibin. 

Alor. Then Death's my Choice: Submiſſion I diſdain. 1 4 N 


Nour. Retire, you Slaves: Ah whither does he run, [At the Door. 
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Euer Non l and 2 5 Soldiers f 3 


Mor. She Lives! and I ſhall ſee her once again. i ee e 
I have not thrown away my Life in vain. 1 

| [Carches hold of Indamora's Gown, and 5 by ber She a. 5 
I can no more; yet, ev'n in Death, I find | 1 
My fainting Body biaſs d by my —̃ FAA 


J fall toward you, ſtill my contending Soul 85 7 | + "RY 
Points to your Breaſt, and trembles to its Pole. | bd 
* them Meleſinds, haſtily, cafting her ehe on the other 2 of Monat. req bs 


* 


Mel. Ah wo, WOs vo! the worſt of Woes I find : 
Live ſtill: Oh 8 ev'n to be unki 
With half ſhut Eyes he ſeeks the doubrful Day; 
But, ah! he 3 his Sight another way. 
He faints! and in that Sighg his Soul is gone; 
Vet Heaven's unmoy'd, yet Heav'n looks careleſs on? | 7A 
Wo. Where are thoſe Pow'rs which Monarchs ſhould defend; | 1. 


Or did they vain Authority pretend | 7 Jos Wi 
O'er human Fates, and their weak Empire ſhow, & | 1 


Which cannot guard their Images below? 

If, as their Image, he was not Divine, | . 
They ought to have reſpected him as mine. 

I'Il waken them with my Revenge; and ſhe, 
Their Indamora, ſhall my Victim be, | 
And helpleſs Heav'n ſhall mourn in vain, like me. 


2 ſhe is going to ſtab Indamora, Morat raiſes ef and holds her 7 Han, 
Mor. Ah, what are we, Ui 
Who dare maintain with Heav'n this wretched Strife, 2 | . i 


Paft with the Pride of Heav'ns own Gift, frail Life | BY! of 

That Blaſt which my ambitious Spirit fella] 6h ; 

See by how weak a Tenure it was held! 

I only ſtay to fave the Innocent: | ER | 
Oh ; not my Soul its laſt Content. | | 
Ind., No, let me die; I'm doubly ſummon'd now; 4 A 885 | 
Firſt, by my Aurenge-Zebe; and, {ince, b vou. 8 bY 

_ My Soul grows hardy, and can Death endure: 82 Fo 1 

15 Convey makes the dangerous Way ſecure. | 

Mel. Let me, at leaſt, a Funeral Marriage crave; © 8 LY 
Nor grudge cold Embraces in the Gra ye. e 


J have too ju a Titlein the eie: | ih, 16: A oe 
By me, unhapf he loſt his Life. e e . 

I calłd him hitkerz 'twas my fatal Breat; 2 pF $i 
Aud I the Screech Owl that proclaim'd his Death. 725 benen Pons 


| —_— new Alarms are m_ I'll haſte me ſee. 


N Fee 
p ol 
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Can you not one, one parting Look afford? 


Tons: Look up, and Lives: a5 n-Empire f men be WR Z 
Mor. That F contemn'd, ev'n when I thought it mine. 
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Oh, I muſt yeild to = hard Deſtinies, * Ws 3 GET 12 


And muſt for ever ceaſe to ſee your Eyes. 8 
Mel. Ah, turn your Sight to me, my deareſt Lord! 


py... % 


Ev'n ſo unkind in Death? but tis in vainin nm = 


I loſe my Breath, and to the Winds complain: 


Vet tis as much in vain your cruel Scorn; bx Ht = ng 
Still I can Love, without this laft Return, . 6 


— 


Nor Fate, nor you, can my vow'd Faith control? 


Dying I'll follow your diſdainful Soul: | ES ikea" 


0 | Have I heard one kind Word before 1 part? BG 


Come pow'ring in: I heard the mighty Fla w. FE 
When firſt it broke; the crowding Enfigns ſaw, 3 
Which choak d the Paſſage; and, (what leaſt I fear d,) 1 


In pois' nous Draughts my Liberty I'll find: 


ö 5 My. Rrochers be be yourmoſt IRA 1 


Erected Creſts alike, like Volumes rear, Tt Ree: 
And mingle Friendly Hiſhngs i in the Air. | 25 


A Ghoſt, I'll haunt your Ghoſt; and, where you go, 
With mournful Murmurs fill the Plains below, | IEG 
Mor. Be happy, Meleſmda, ceaſe to „ 9 


And, for a more deſerving Husband, live: 


Can you forgive me? 3 . | 
Mel. Can I! Oh my Heart] 6 Moe fiat: 


— 


I can, I can forgive: Is that a Task | 

To Love, like mine? Are you ſo gone to at Tar] 15 

One Kiſs—Oh 'tis too great a Bleſſing t „„ xis lu 

1 would not live to violate the Bliſs. 3 9 8 6 ies lum. . 
$63 Re-enter ee: b ED 

Alas. Some envious Devil has ruin'd us yet more: 

The Fort's revolted to the Emperorz - - 

The Gates are open'd, the Portcullis drawn; 1 ' 

And Deluges of Armies from the Town ; 8 ; 


The waving Arms of Awrenge-Zebe appear d, al rf I, 
Diſplay d with your Morat's. 8 
In either's Flag the Golden Serpents bear | 


Their Troops are join'd, and our Deſtruction nigh... 
Nour. Tis vain to fight, and I diſdain to flie. 


Il mock the Triumphs which our Foes intend ; 


And, ſpicht of Fortune, make a glorious End. 


And from the Nauſeous World ſet free my Mind. 


A. the other end of the Stage, Euter Aurenge-Zebe, Biaget- ad Attendant 
Aurenge-Zebe turns back, and ſpeaks, entring. 
. The Lives o all, who ceaſe from Combat, ſpare; 
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"Dur; impious uſe Ky 5 ex hall alan: 5 f MN e 173 e 110 ON 0 
Brothers, no more, by rothers, ſhall. be ſlain. 2 N 41 
: Lu admon and More: . 
Ea! do 1 Dream is this my hop d Succeſs? . ee | be 
I grow a Statue, ſtiff, and motionleſs. _ Xo 5 RG 
Look, Dianet; for I dare- -not truſt theſe — f.. 
Fhey Dance in Miſts, and dazle with Surprize. i „ 
Dia. Sir, tis Morat : Dying he ſeems or l 1 . i; 
And Indamora's Hand | 3 eee 
Ar. — Supports his Head. | [Sing 
Thou ſhalt not break yet, Heart; nor ſhall me know - a 3 ; 
My inward. Torments, by my outward Show: :. PRs 5 | 
Io let her ſee my Weakneſs were too baſe; - 0 V 
Diſſembled Quiet ſit upon my Face: Ix}. 2 ͤ 
My Sorrow to my Eyes no Paſſage find, i J ͤ 1" 54 4 0 
But let. it inward ſink, and drown my Mind. 4 1 
Falſhood ſhall want its Triumph; I beginn : — 
To ſtagger; but III prop my ſelf within. 9 
The ſpacious Tow'r no Ruin ſhall diſcloſe, rag ._ 
Till down, at once, the mighty Fabrick goes. _ «i 4 
Mor. In ſign that T Die yours, reward my Love, [To Indamoracah, + 
And ſeal my Paſs-port to the Bleſs'd above. 1 her A + 
Ind. Oh ſtay; or take me with you when you got 
There's nothing now worth living for below. 
Mor. 1 leave you not; for my expanded Mind 
Grows up to Heav'n, while it to you is join'd;; 
Not quitting, but enlarg'd! A blazing PRs. HORS The RR 
Fed from the Brand. | 1 1 1 
Mel. Ah me! He's gone! I Diel „ Lot 
Ind.— -Oh diſmal Day! : " * 
Fate thou haſt raviſh'd my laſt Hope e 
O Heav'n! my Aurenge- ebe... T4 turns, and ſee Aurenge-Zebe 


A 4. 


1 
463 
33 
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What ſtrange Surprize! ſtandin er, and ſtarts. 

Or does my willing Mind delude my Eyes. x 95 <4 
And ſhows the Figure always preſent there? | | - #5 

Or liv'ſt thou? am I Bless J, and ſee thee here? vo 5 "I 


Aur. My Bother's Body ſee convey'd with care, [Turning from her to bia © 
Where we may Royal Sepulture: 9 | Attendants, _ -J 
With ſpeed to Meleſinda bring Relief; + 2M 
Recal her Spirits, and moderate her Grief —— [Haif turning to namen. 22 

I go, to take for ever from your View 
Both hy d bject, and the hated too. 


[ Going away after the Bodies, which are c 


| r carry d off * 
ar me; yet think not that I beg your ay, (Laying hold of G 74 


A 
0 e 
'7 .o — 1 
98 
* „ 
. * 

* 
wg «<4 
£ 4 & 


and after take Your wy. 7 
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So; but your late Repentance ſhall be van. 
5 * Hie fruggles ſtill. She lets him go. 
eee. | 
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Aur. Madam, I know whatever you can ay: 


. You might be pleas'd not to command my Stay. 


All things are yet diſorder'd in the Fort; 
J muſt crave leave your Audience may be ſhort, - _ 
Lud. You need not fear I ſhall detain you long; 
Yet you may tell me your pretended Wrong. 
Aur. Is that the bus'neſs, then my Stay is vain, 
Ind. How are you W 
Aur. When did F Complain? 
Ind. Leave off your forc'd Reſpect— — 


And ſhow your Rage in its moſt furious Form: 


I'm arm'd with Innocence to brave the Storm. 


'You heard, perhaps, your Brother's laſt Deſire; 


And after ſaw him in my Arms expire, 
Saw me, with Tears, ſo great a Loſs bemoan 


KR 722 me complaining my laſt Hopes were gone. 
e aAur. Oh ſtay, and take me with you when you go, 
rr here's nothing now worth living for below. | 
Unhappy Sex! whoſe Beauty is your Snare; 


Expos d to Trials; made too frail to bear. 

I grow a Fool, and ſhow my Rage again: 

*T1s Nature's Fault; and why ſhould I complain? 
Ind. Will you yet hear me? * 
Aur, Les, till you relate 

What powerful Motives did your Change create. 


— 


[You thought me dead, and prudently did weigh 
Tears were but vain, and brought but Youth's Decay. 
Then, in Morat, your Hopes a Crown defign'd; 
And all the Woman work'd within your Mind, 
II rave again, and to my Rage return, 
I 0o“Oce be again ſubjected to your Scorn. 


Aud. I wait till this long Storm be over blown. 
Aur. Tm conſcious of my Folly: I have done. 
I cannot rail; but filently I'll grieve. _ 
How did I traſt! and how did you deceive! * 
Oh, Arimant, would I had dy'd for thee! 


I I dearly buy thy Generoſity. 
Ind. Alot! 5 he then dead? 


Aur. —— Unknown to me. 


He took my Arms; and while I forc'd my way P 
age tay, 


Through Troops of Foes, which did our Pa 
* 5 © Aras o'er my Aged Father caſt, 
| 


* 
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fighting, ſtill defending as I paſs d, 
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Turning away, - 
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The Noble Arimant uſurp'd array W 
Fought, and took from me, while he gave me, Fame,. 
To Avrenge-Zebe he made his Soldiers ej; 
And ſeeing not, where he heard Danger nighz. 
Shot, like a Star, through the benighted Sky. | 

A ſhort, but mighty Aid: At length he fell. 

My own Adventures, twere loſt Time to tell; 9 
Or how my Army, entring in the Night, : 
Surpriz'd our Foes; the dark diſorder'd Fight, 2 
How my Appearance, and my Father ſhown, _ . * 
Made Peace; and all the rightful Monarch own. 
I've ſumm'd it briefly, ſince it did relate 
Th' unwelcome yy of the Man you hate. 

Ind. As briefly will I clear my Innocence: 
Your alter'd Brother dy'd in my Defence. _ 7 
Thoſe Tears you ſaw, that Tenderneſs I ſhow'd 5 . Wh 
Were juſt effects of Grief and Gratitude, _ - | | - B3 


* 


n 
He Dy'd my Convert. 5 r Fe £4 
Aur. = But your Lover too: : a 8 1 
T heard his Words, and did your Actions vie x. — = 
You ſcem'd to mourn another Lover dead. | „ 


My Sighs you gave him, and my Tears you ſhed. | 
But worſt of all; | | a ? 
'Your Gratitude for his Defence was ſhown: * | 8 
It prov'd you valu'd Life when I was gone. 8 
Ind. Not that I valu'd Life; but fear'd to Die: 
Think that my Weakneſs, not Inconſtancy. | 

Aur. Fear ſhow'd you doubted of your own Intent, 
And ſhe: who doubts becomes leſs innnocent. 
Tell me not you could fear; | 
; Fear's a large Promiſer, who ſubject live 
To that baſe Pafſion, know not what they give. 
No Circumſtance of Grief you did deny; | 
And what could ſhe give more who durſt not Die? 

Ind. My Love, my Faith. + | | 

Aur.— Both ſo Adult'rate grown, | 5 
When mix'd with Fear, they never could be know. 
I wiſh no Ill might her I Love befall; | | 
But ſhe ne'er lov'd, who durſt nor venture all. 
Her Life and Fame ſhould my Concernment be; 
But ſhe ſhou'd only be afraid for me 
Ind. Heut was yours; but, Oh! you left it here, 
Abandon'd to thoſe Tyrants, Hope and Fear. : 
If they forc'd from me one kind Look or Word, 
Could you not that, not that ſmall Part afford? 
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=, Tod 15 you had lov,” 25 1 yours recould e el. Ts 99 
8 ek the leaſt of mine, you gave him all. | wth 5 5 . REY 
2 True Love's a Miſer, fo tenacious grown, Cnr ES e 
c He weighs to the leaſt Grain of what's his Ww. r 
More delicate than Honour's niceſt Senſe: - VVV 
Neither to give nor take the leaſt Offenctte. : 
With, or without you, L can have no Reſt: 55 

ug What ſhall I do! y are lodg'd within m Breaſt, | | 

- Your Image never __ be thence diſplac d; 5 201555 . 
But there it lies, ſtabb'd, mangl d, and . Tg 
 . - nd. Yet, to reſtore the Quiet of Four, Heart, 

F  _. There's one way left, 

l Aur. Oh name it. 
Ind. — Lis to part. 7 
Since perfect Bliſs with me you cannot prove, 
I ſcorn to bleſs by halves the Man I love. | : 
Aur. Now you diſtract me more: Shall then the Day, N 
Which views my, Triumphs, ſee our Loves decay? + 1 | 

Muſt I new Bars My my own Joy create? | 
"Refuſe, my ſelf, what J had forc'd from Fate? EE 
What though I am not Lov'd? _ 4 + Np | 
Reaſon's nice Taſte does our Delights deftroy: | | 1 
Brutes are more bleſs'd, who groſſy feed on oy. | 

Ind. Such endleſs Jealosſies your Love purſue, 
I can no more be fully bleſs'd than you. . f 
I therefore go, to free us both from Pain, 
I priz'd your Perſon, but your Crown diſdain. =, 
Nay ev'n my own — 
I give it you; for ſince I cannot call 
Your Heart my Subject, I'll not Reign at all. 

Aur. Go; though thou leav'ſt me tortur'd on the Rack, 
»Twixt Shame and Pride, I cannot call thee back. 
She's guiltleſs, and I ſhould ſubmit ; but Oh 
When ſhe exacts it, can I ſtoop ſo low? ? 
Yes; for ſhe's guiltleſs; —bur ſhe's haughty too. 
Great Souls long ſtruggle e er they own a Crime: 
She's gone; and leaves me no repenting Time. 
I'll call her now; ſure, if ſhe loves, ſhe'll ſtay ; | 
Linger at leaſt, or not go far away. _ 3 4 to the Door and return. 
For ever loſt, and I repent too late, 
My fooliſh Pride would ſet my whole Eſtate, {2116 


Till, at one Throw, I loft look to re. 1 wp 2 2 


| : 
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To him the Emperot, driing in » Indamors, 4 $ 


Emp. It muſt not be, that be, by "whom we live, 
. re no * of his Gift receive, 


1 


. Deny 


Io give, it ſhows the worth of the Reward.” / Soak cn ant wo 


Forgive thoſe fooliſh. Words 
| When it boil d up: I knew not then f loud: * Fa. e vs 1 


an eager Love: III phe _ ſelf che Lil. 1 5 TY '. 251001 7 Sud | es OS 


And feel: een, 6 


En # - N 
Should he be wholly bed This 8 8 
In this bleſs'd Day, a Day ſo much raph . e eee 
1 have not qui ny Victor's Right; ede - V 20h EL Rog A note 
I'll make you hap 5 in your own deſpigkit. r Ne ow ieee 
Ibore you ſtill; * if 1 ſtruggle Hard oc ede e ks 


Ind. Suppoſe he has Oercome; muſt L Faden pe N NN 21 e 
Ameng his Con * Foes, and ſue for Grace 2 en de e 9 1 
Be pardon'd, and confeſs I lov'd not well? _ Sl _ "Ik d "90.3 716 
What though none live my Intiotenee to tell? auge! en! 


I know it: Truth may own a gen'rous Pride: lotta 2 = at $1<; 


I clear my ſelf, and care for none beſrdes. =: oth - 1 eh e ll 
Aur. Oh, Indamora, you would break thy Met!” N c cs ol © OM 
Could you reſolve, on:any terms, to pate?” rk ag 


1 thought your Love Eternal: WASI R ? : e Bas e e 0M — 45 = 
So Too Ys that a Quarrel could: divide? 3: ! edn <3; 6 LORE 8 


I grant that my Suſpicions were unjuſt: 7 . : - 
But would you leave me for a ſmall D iſtruſt? n "+ 


They were the Froth my raging Folly m mers, | 4 2 = 1 


Yet then lov'd moſt. 


Tad, 75 Aur.] You would but half be Blet! ad 15 
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e very Hope is a ppines g. bit u 30 gre ret 


Let ſcanty — 7 Rl poſſeſs, e gn 10215 290955 ee FEE OR 
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